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DEDICATION 


For everv firefighter past, present, and future. Thev have 
the courage to run into a burning building while the rest of 
us are running out. Thank vou for all vour hard work. 
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CHAPTER ONE 


“God, | swear if you get me out of this mess | promise to 
listen and follow orders for the rest of my life, or at least 
make the effort to try,” Kelly prayed aloud as he crawled, 
belly down, across the dirty floor. He was doing his best to 
see through the smoke-filled room but still couldn’t find 
where he’d entered. 


Kelly scooted a little more, using touch more than sight to 
navigate his way through the smoky haze and chunks of 
debris. He had separated from the team of men he’d come 
into the burning building with. A choice he now regretted 
immensely. 


He had made a stupid move, but he could have sworn he’d 
heard someone cry out for help. A completely bonehead 
move to run off without telling anyone. One of the first 
things they taught you when you became a firefighter, 
never leave your team, or at least partner with someone 
else, but never go off on your own. 


But no, he thought he knew better and wanted to be the 
hero and save the poor individual stuck in this fire pit. 


Now he was starting to wonder if he’d just imagined he 
heard the cry for help. 


“I’m so fucked.” Kelly rested his helmet-covered head on the 
ground and then proceeded to bang his head on 
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the hard floor. It was useless, he was trapped. 
“Lynch.” 


Kelly sat up at the sound of someone yelling his name. What 
direction had the voice come from? He couldn't tell. The 
sound was so faint compared to all the hissing and crackling 
noises of the fire in full blaze all around him. 


“God damn it, Lynch, where are you?” 


He heard the shout again, only louder. Kelly felt his way 
around the floor until he came face to face with a boot. 


He started to look up when large, glove-covered hands 
grabbed the back of his jacket. 


“What do you think you were doing, you dumb shit? You’re 
lucky we noticed you missing.” 


Kelly could tell by the size of the man dragging him out of 
the entryway that it was Luke Parsons, one of the biggest 
guys in the house. He may be a big beefy guy, but he was 
Super nice, and Kelly couldn’t have been more grateful Luke 
found him and not the lieutenant of their station house. 


“I’m sorry but | thought | heard someone call out for help.” 
Kelly grabbed at Parsons’ hand, still attached to Kelly’s 


jacket, dragging him along. “Please, Luke, | know | heard 
someone,” he pleaded as he tried to pull himself free of 
Luke’s hold. 
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The fire raged through an abandoned building in the East 
Bottoms of downtown Kansas City. While the only people in 
this building were more than likely homeless, they were still 
people who needed to be saved. 


“Are you sure, kid?” Kelly nodded enthusiastically. 


“Okay then let's see what we can find. We don't have much 
time; this building is going up faster than a hay bale.” 


“O kay. ” 


As Kelly followed Luke back into the room, the sound of a 
faint cry grabbed both their attention. Luke pushed Kelly 
behind him as he made his way toward the small 
whimpering sounds. As they got closer, Kelly saw the slight 
frame of a man huddled in the corner. Luke bent down and 
Snatched the man up in his arms. 


Luke looked to Kelly. “Lead the way. Follow the way we just 
came and you'll see the crew in the hallway.” 


Kelly navigated through the smoke and falling ceiling tiles 
toward the exit. As he reached the doorway the hall was 
empty. He turned back to Luke. “They’re not here.” Panic 
started to eat away at his composure. 


“Shit,” Luke shouted. “Here, kid, take my radio and let the 
guys know we're coming out with another man in tow. They 
need to have paramedics ready for this guy.” 


“You know the way out?” Luke nodded as Kelly took the 
offered radio and lifted his face shield. “This is 
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Lynch and Parsons. We got a survivor and we're coming 
out.” 


“Copy that, son. Make your way out fast. We just got the 
order to clear the building and let it burn. Move your asses 
now.” 


He looked back to Luke. “You get that?” 


“Yep. Head out the door and the stairs are on the right. We 
need to go up one flight then a little ways down we'll come 
to a set of double doors and that will take us outside.” Kelly 
watched as Luke hefted the man higher on his shoulder. 
“Start moving.” 


Kelly nodded his understanding and made his way toward 
freedom. Times like this he questioned why he wanted to be 
a firefighter. No one in his family was one, so it wasn’t about 
carrying on a legacy or some shit. 


As he pushed the door open with his shoulder, he was 
greeted by sunlight streaking through the smoky clouds 
rolling off the burning building. He looked back toward Luke, 
the man he was carrying appeared passed out over his 
shoulder. That was why Kelly had chosen this profession. He 
wanted to make a difference. Have a job he could be proud 
of. 


“Over here.” 


Kelly and Luke walked right over to the ambulance and 
deposited the man with the paramedics. They then 
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made their wav over to the engine where the rest of the 
crew stood watching the fire burn. Kellv flipped up his face 
mask and removed his helmet. Then he took off his jacket, 
tucked the heavy material under his arm, and stared up at 
the building. If Luke hadn’t found him, Kelly would be one 
crispy critter right about now. 


“What the fuck were you thinking?” 


Someone grabbed Kelly by the shoulders and threw him up 
against the side of the truck, causing him to bump the back 
of his head hard against the metal door. When his vision 
cleared he saw Nate Anderson, lieutenant of station house 
sixteen, standing right in front of him with the attitude Kelly 
had hoped to avoid. 


“Hey, Nate, back the fuck up.” Luke pushed himself between 
him and Nate. “If it wasn’t for Kelly, that man over there 
would be dead.” 


Nate took a step back and looked toward the ambulance 
where the man was being triaged. Kelly could see the vein 
pulsing at Nate’s temple. He wasn’t happy and Kelly knew 
he would be hearing all about that unhappiness later. 


Nate looked back at him over Luke’s shoulder. “You and | will 
talk about this back at the station house.” Nate pointed a 
finger at him and then walked away. 


He was so screwed. Every time he made a mistake 
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Nate made sure to tell him how and why he screwed up. 


Granted, it was Nate’s job to go over the mistakes they 
made so they could learn from their errors, but his lectures 
were becoming a broken record. Kelly wasn’t looking 
forward to this discussion. 


* OK OOK x 


Four hours later, with the fire contained, Kelly and his crew 
headed back to engine house sixteen. Since they weren’t 
the first to respond they didn’t have to stay until the fire 
burned itself out, which was fine with him. The sooner they 
got back the sooner he could get the lecture he knew was 
coming his way over with. 


Back at the station Kelly stored his gear, put his oxygen tank 
with the others to be checked, and ran up the stairs. He 
wanted to get his shower in before Nate chewed his ass out. 
Kelly messed up big time and he totally deserved a good 
tongue-lashing for his actions. He not only risked his life but 
Luke’s and that of the poor man in the building. But it was 
the man who would be giving the tongue-lashing that had 
him all balled up with nerves. 


Nate Anderson: the lieutenant in the station house and one 
of the sexiest men Kelly had ever seen. Whenever he got 
within ten feet of the man, he lost all ability to talk 
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or even string a coherent thought together. He knew Nate 

couldn’t decide if he was daft or just too cocky for his own 

good. Kelly was neither but he sure as hell wasn’t going to 

tell Nate why he turned into a bumbling mess whenever he 
got near the other man. 


He’d just gotten to his bunk when more of the guys started 
to filter into the open room they shared for sleeping 
quarters. He gathered a fresh set of clothes and started to 
make his way to the bathroom. 


“Hey, Kelly, Nate wants to see you in his office. 
And let me just warn you, he is pissed.” 


Kelly looked over his shoulder at Rick, the only other probie 
on the crew, and gave a quick nod. Sighing heavily at the 
missed shower, he dropped his stuff back on his bed and 
went in search of their fearless leader. 


As he got closer to Nate’s office he could see the man 
sitting at his desk. Kelly stood back for a moment to watch 
Nate run his fingers through his hair and tug at the tips in 


frustration as he wrote down notes with his other hand, 
probablv documenting Kellv's actions from earlier in the dav. 


He continued to watch Nate pull on his poor defenseless 
hair and he wondered how the strands would feel against 
his fingers. The short, spikv black hair looked soft and thick, 
and Kellv would give anvthing to be able to 
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grab the gorgeous locks while he kissed the air from Nate’s 
lungs. Shit! He really needed to get his mind out of the 
gutter. This was serious and going into Nate's office 
sprouting wood would be a major no-no. 


Taking a deep breath and gathering up his courage, he 
knocked on the office door lightly. “You wanted to see me?” 


Nate’s head snapped up and he glared at him. “Get in here 
and shut the fucking door.” 


Yep, so not going to be a short lecture. Kelly shut the door 
and moved to sit in the chair opposite Nate’s desk when 
Nate said, “Lock it.” 


Kellv pushed down the lock, took a deep, bolstering breath, 
and turned to take his seat in front of Nate's desk. 


Nate then got up and walked around his desk to stand in 
front of him. He leaned back on the desktop, crossed his 
arms over his broad chest, and looked down his nose at 
Kellv. 


Kellv had come to the conclusion a few lectures back that 
Nate used this as an intimidation tactic. He sat the offender 
in the small-ass chair that sat low to the floor so he could 
look down on the lesser peon. Kellv hated sitting in this 
fucking chair. 


“So what do you have to say for your actions today?” 
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Simple question, and although Kelly could hear him, it may 
well have been “Blah, blah, blah” for all the response it drew 
from his brain. When face to face with Nate's tan skin, deep 
brown eyes, and bulging muscles that pulsed and flexed in 
all the right spots, he couldn't think. 


The oniv thing he could think about was standing up and 
stepping between Nate's outstretched legs. He would then 


run his hand through Nate's black hair, bringing his head 
down for a kiss. Kellv's dick agreed with his thoughts 
because his erection started to salute the man in charge. 


“Hey, probie, you okay? Or did you inhale too much smoke 
today during your little expedition?” Nate said ina 
condescending voice as he proceeded to lean forward and 
snap his fingers in front of Kelly’s face. 


Kelly gave his head a quick shake. He was listening. He 
really was, but no matter how hard he tried to concentrate, 
all he could picture was Nate’s large work-worn hands 
wandering over his body. His cock twitched at the idea. Shit! 
He really needed to knock this off before he truly 
embarrassed himself. 


He cleared his throat. “Sir?” 
“Lynch, do you have ADD or some shit?” 
“What? No.” 


“Then what’s your fucking deal today? You broke 
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from the group. That shit could not only have gotten you 
killed but Luke as well. Is this sinking into your thick head?” 
Nate leaned forward and rapped his knuckles on Kelly’s 
forehead. 


Okay the guy might be his boss and hot as hell but you 
could only push a man so far. Kelly smacked Nate’s hand out 
of his face and stood. He fucked up majorly but Nate didn’t 
have to constantly insult him. 


“I’m sorry. | fucked up. | didn’t follow procedure but all that 
doesn’t give you the right to treat me like a five-year-old. 
You're my superior; you should be offering advice and 
guidance, not insults,” Kelly shouted in Nate’s face. 


Nate stood to his full height, which had to be at least six- 
five. Kelly only stood five-eleven and wasn’t nearly as built 
as Nate. The cold fingers of fear crawled over his skin at the 
pissed off look on Nate’s face. His nostrils flared with every 
intake of breath as if he was barely containing the rage he 
wanted to set loose on Kelly. 


Sweat started to break out across Kelly’s brow. Why couldn’t 
he just keep his mouth shut? 


“Who am I, Lynch?” 


“Excuse me?” Kelly squeaked the words out as he 
sidestepped the chair to keep from tripping as Nate advance 
toward him. 
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“I asked you who l was.” Nate stepped forward until he had 
Kelly’s back against the wall. “Who am I, Lynch?” 


Nate said through clenched teeth, his eyes glowering down 
into Kelly’s. 


Kelly turned his head to the side. He was afraid at this close 
distance he might do something stupid like kiss the irritated 
man, because an angry Nate was a sexy Nate. 


And that would only make this situation even more 
disastrous. “You’re Nate Anderson, lieutenant of station 
house sixteen, sir.” 


Nate brought his hand up and grabbed Kelly’s chin with a 

little more force than he appreciated. Kelly jerked his face 
out of Nate’s grasp and pushed, to no avail, at the wall of 

muscle standing in front of him. Nate placed a hand on his 
shoulder to hold him still. 


“Don’t you ever, ever, pull away from me again. Do you 
understand me, Lynch?” Nate said as he loosened his hold 
on Kelly’s shoulder. His thumb started to rub soft little 
circles around and around on Kelly’s collarbone. 


The light touch had Kelly once again tongue-tied. 
He did the only thing he could, he nodded. 


“Why do you constantly have to put yourself in danger? 
Every time l turn around you've either hurt yourself or 
broken something. | can’t keep tabs on you all the time.” 
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He succeeded and failed on his own merit. Kelly didn’t need 
his boss to take care of him like some small child. He was a 
firefighter for goodness sake; he didn’t need a freaking 
babysitter. 


“| don't need you to keep tabs on me, sir,” Kelly sneered. It 
was completely offensive that his boss thought of him as a 
liability. 


“Really?” Nate chuckled. “Last time | checked, you did.” 
Nate took a step closer, bumping Kelly’s chest with his own. 
Kelly took a deep breath. These close quarters had caused 
his cock to fill back up and strain against his cotton-poly 
blend navy blue work pants. Not the softest material to be 
contained in with a full-blown erection. He hated that he still 
wanted Nate even while being belittled by him. 


Grabbing back on to his anger, he lifted his head to meet 
Nate's stare. 'Nate, if vou're not happv with mv 
performance then transfer me to another house. If l can’t 
meet your personal standards, then let me go.” 


“Why? So you can be someone else’s problem?” 


Kelly clamped his teeth down so hard his jaw ached. The 
control on his temper slipped. You can only poke a sleeping 
bear so much before it wakes up and bites your arm off. 
“You know what? | want the transfer. You obviously don’t like 
me, and I’m done being your personal 
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With all his strength Kelly pushed one more time at Nate's 
chest. Nate braced himself and Kelly’s efforts fell flat. He 
brought up his hands to knock Kelly’s away, and then 
grabbed his wrists to hold at the sides of Kelly’s head. 


“I wish not liking you was the problem, probie,” 


Nate said as he stared down at Kelly’s mouth. 


The only warning Kelly got before Nate smashed their lips 
together was a low growl. Stunned, Kelly still had no idea 
what to do. The boss he had been secretly admiring for the 
past six months had him trapped against the wall with his 
mouth covering Kelly’s. Kelly relaxed and opened for Nate’s 
demanding tongue, letting the zing of lust roam throughout 
his body. 


Nate’s kiss was hard and rough like the man himself. A 
forceful tongue licked over his teeth and tasted all of the 
hidden corners in Kelly’s mouth. He had never been kissed 
so thoroughly before. The kiss set him on fire with want and 
need to be at Nate’s mercy. 


All too soon Nate broke the kiss. He rested his forehead 
against Kelly’s while he tried to calm his breathing. The 
heavy pants fanned Kelly’s face in warm, moist gasps. Kelly 
licked his lips, trying to savor the sweet taste of Nate’s kiss. 


Nate released his wrists and placed his hands on 
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either side of Kelly’s face. Kelly grabbed Nate’s biceps, using 
the other man’s strength to keep him standing. That one 


kiss caused the earth to move under Kellv's feet. The 
question now was, Where did thev go from here2 


“Do you know how hard it is to watch you day after day and 
not be able to touch you? Or hell, even protect you?” Nate’s 
eyes were still closed and he never loosened his hold on 
Kelly’s face. 


Kelly got his vocal cords to move and found his voice. “Why 
didn’t you ever say anything to me?” 


Nate’s eyes opened. “What could I’ve said?” Nate shrugged. 
“I’m your superior and dating within the company is frowned 
upon. And if | was wrong and you didn’t like me, my actions 

could come back on me as harassment.” 


“I would never do that. Of course | like you but | thought you 
hated me.” 


A smile softened Nate’s features and he stroked his hand 
down Kelly’s face. “Never hate, baby. You just cause me to 
worry nonstop and | get stressed out.” Nate started to 
laugh. 


Kelly smiled at the sound. He had never heard Nate laugh 
before, and he had to admit the sound of Nate happy was 
something he could get used to hearing. 


The laughter died and Kelly took his chance to taste 
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Nate’s mouth one more time. He pushed his tongue against 
the tight seam of Nate’s lips. When they parted, Kelly licked 
inside and tangled with Nate’s willing tongue. 


They jerked apart when the doorknob jiggled, followed 
closely by a loud bang. 


“Hey, Nate, why’s the door locked?” 


“Just a minute.” Nate looked down at him, the apology clear 
in his dark brown eyes. Nate’s brother Andy, the captain of 
the firehouse and also the busybody breaking up their 
special moment, stood on the other side of the door. But you 
couldn't tell the boss man’s boss to come back in five. 


Nate straightened his clothes and Kelly did the same. When 
he brushed his hands down his front he bumped the tent in 
his pants. He quickly untucked his shirt and looked up at 
Nate who shot him a wink. 


As they walked to the door, Nate tugged his arm to get his 
attention. “This isn’t over with.” His hard grip loosened until 
he gently ran his thumb over the crease of Kelly’s elbow. 
“Please say we can talk after our shift tonight?” 


“Yeah sure.” Nate’s smile fell a little at the lack of 
enthusiasm in his response. “Let me rephrase that, | would 
love to, Nate.” Nate smiled and leaned in for a quick kiss 
then opened the office door. 
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“Is everything okay in here, gentlemen?” Andy asked as he 
looked them both over. 


“Everything is great. Kelly was just leaving.” 


Kelly nodded his agreement and stepped out of the room. 
He turned around one last time as Nate began to shut the 
door. Nate smiled at him and he could feel the blush heat up 
his cheeks. With a small wave he turned his back on the 
other man. 


As he made his way back toward the bunkhouse, he 
wondered what exactly would happen now. Was this the 
start of something? Or was making out with his boss going 
to be on the list of his many regrets? For all Kelly knew, Nate 
had an itch he needed scratched and he happened to be the 
nearest available body. 


God he hoped that wasn’t the case. 
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CHAPTER TWO 


“What was that all about, little brother?” Andy asked as he 
took the seat in front of Nate's desk and kicked his feet up 
on the wood surface. 


Did he reallv need to tell his brother he had fallen for the 
hardheaded probie2 Kellv infuriated him because he never 
listened, could barelv follow an order, and half the damn 
time he wondered if the vounger man had a hearing 
impairment or if he was just a smartass with an attitude. 


He ran his hand through his hair as he dropped into his seat. 
“Nothing. We were just discussing his actions from today.” 
He hoped his brother bought the explanation, but by the 
twinkle in his eye, Andy clearly saw through the lame 
excuse. 


“Do | look like | was born yesterday? I’ve seen the way you 

stare at him. I’m guessing | just interrupted your little make 
out session.” Andy dropped his feet to the floor and leaned 

forward until his elbows rested on his knees. 


“Am | right?” 
The smile on his brother’s face said everything. 


Andy knew what had taken place in Nate's office but him 
knowing didn’t mean Nate had to admit anything. Deny, 
deny, deny. It worked when they were younger. “I have no 
idea what you’re talking about.” 
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Andy barked out a laugh. “Bullshit. Haven’t you ever heard 
the saying you can’t shit a shitter?” 


Nate crinkled his nose. “Yeah | have and you’re full of it.” 
“Whatever, bro. You have it bad for that little guy. 
You know it and | know it.” Andy pointed his finger at him. 


Nate glared at his brother. What he did with Kelly was his 
personal business, not headquarters’ or his brother’s. If he 
wanted to be with Kelly, so what? Fuck anyone who tried to 
tell him he couldn't. 


Andy held his hands up. “Don’t get pissed off at me. 


I’m just saying be careful, he’s young and new to the 
station. | don’t need you running him off with your overly 
aggressive personality.” 


“What is that supposed to mean? I’m not some asshole who 
takes advantage of people,” Nate said through clenched 
teeth. It kind of hurt that his own family thought of him as 
an insensitive prick. 


“It means tread very lightly. I’m pretty sure there isn’t 
Supposed to be any intra-office dating amongst firefighters, 
if you know what l mean. Even if it is dude on dude.” Andy 


gave him a serious look. “Plus, be nice. You can be 
somewhat of a jerk when you want to be.” 


Nate cracked a smile. He could be a jerk and 
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happened to be one quite often. But his brother did have a 
point. Could he be with Kelly and still work with him? His 
smile fell as he thought about it. The thought of not working 
with the younger man or being unable to keep an eye on 
him scared the shit out of him. Kelly always seemed to find 
trouble, even when standing still. 


“Look at it this way. If you guys work out and start dating, 
just keep your relationship to yourselves. You don’t have to 
advertise that you’re together.” His brother’s eyebrows 
creased in a frown. “He is younger than you so be careful 
with that as well. | don’t want you getting hurt, little 
brother.” 


He rolled his eyes. His big brother, trying to protect him like 
always. But what he felt for Kelly wasn’t just some passing 
fancy. He really liked Kelly—when he didn’t have to yell at 
the probie for doing something completely idiotic. 


He had never concerned himself with the age thing before. 
Kelly was twenty-two to his thirty-one. Not much of a 
difference, yet enough to create a problem if Kelly still 
wanted to barhop and play the field. Nate had graduated 
out of that stage and had no inclination to fall back into that 
lifestyle. He wanted to settle down and find a partner to 
Share his life with. 


“FIL be fine. Stop worrying, old man.” Nate got up to walk his 
brother to the door. He dodged the fist coming 
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at his shoulder. “See, you’re old and slow.” He laughed as he 
dodged the next punch too. 


“That’s okay. l'Il get you when you least expect it, you little 
shit.” Andy chuckled as he left Nate’s office. 


Nate watched his brother stroll down the hall. Once he was 
out of sight, Nate shut the door and leaned his back against 
the hard surface. Only two more hours until the end of his 
shift and then he would be off for two days. Two days 
hopefully spent getting to know Kelly Lynch just a little bit 
better. 


* OK OOK OX 


As Nate walked down the stairs leading to the exit he 
caught sight of Kelly lingering around the lockers. The way 
Kelly kept fidgeting and looking over his shoulder told him 
the younger man was nervous about meeting with him. 


Nate couldn’t understand why. Their last meeting had been 
more than just a friend-type encounter. Nate shook his head 
as he looked at the little ball of nerves shifting from foot to 
foot as if completely at a loss what to do. 


Nate took the opportunity to lean against the stair railing 
and take a good look at Kelly. He had short, auburn hair and 
crystal clear blue eyes. After their office encounter, pressed 
up tight against the younger man, Nate 
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realized Kelly wasn’t nearly as small as he’d originally 
thought. Yes, Kelly stood a good six inches shorter than him, 
but he was the perfect height for Nate to hover above 
without getting a kink in his neck every time they kissed. 


Moving on to admire the rest of what Kelly had to offer, he 
took in the tan cargo shorts and his black tank top. 


The shirt showcased the nicelv defined muscles of his arms. 


Not nearly as big as his own. And he knew damn well what 
lav underneath the shirt. Kellv's bodv resembled a 
swimmer's physique. Long, lean muscles, not bulky like a 
body builder. Just the way Nate liked his men. 


Damn, just looking at Kelly had him wanting to the get the 
guy naked. Forget this “let’s get to know each other better 
crap. They had been working side by side for the last six 
months; he knew enough to know he wanted Kelly and 
wanted him as more than just a fuck buddy. Every time he 
looked into those baby blues the hard edges around his 
heart broke away a little piece at a time. Kelly was special 
and he knew the younger man was interested. Nate just 
hoped he wasn’t reading him wrong and that Kelly wasn’t 
actually some player looking to get off then move on to the 
next guy. 


” 


“You ready?” Nate asked as he descended down the rest of 
the stairs. He had to hold back the laugh threatening to 
escape at Kelly’s deer in the headlights look. 
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“You... you were ser-serious?” Kelly stuttered. His fist clung 
so tightly to the shoulder strap of his backpack that Nate 
could see his fingers turning white under the tension. 


Nate reached out his hand and ran his knuckle down the 
side of Kelly’s cheek. Smooth, soft skin met his touch. 


He smiled as Kelly instinctively nuzzled into his touch and a 
soft sigh passed his lips. 


“Babe, what happened in my office earlier isn’t something | 
do with all the men who work here. | pride myself on being a 
one-man type of guy.” He held back his jolt of excitement 
when Kelly grinned at him. 


“Okay, where would you like to go?” 


Nate thought about it. He wanted to have Kelly all to himself 
but he didn’t want to take him back to his place and have 
Kelly feel any pressure to be with him. If they were to be 
together sexually, Kelly would have to be the one who 
instigated the lovemaking. 


“How about we grab a pizza and go sit by the river. 


| Know a place close to here that has a picnic area.” The 
Missouri river wasn’t the best attraction in the area but it 
was the closest. Plus, since it was summer, there would be a 
nice breeze blowing off the water. 


“Okay. Sounds like a plan. l'Il follow you.” 
Kelly walked out the door to the parking lot. Nate 
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grabbed his arm when Kelly headed to his car. “No, leave 
your car here. | want you to ride with me. | promise to bring 
you back. What do you say?” Nate held his breath waiting 
for Kelly to answer. 


'l guess that will be fine.” Kelly started to chew on his lip, an 
action Nate had noticed Kelly only did when nervous. 


“What’s wrong?” Nate did his best not let his 
disappointment bleed though his words. He wanted to 
spend time alone with Kelly but he wouldn’t make him if 
Kelly didn’t want to. 


“It’s just | don’t want the other guys to get the wrong idea. | 
would hate for them to give you shit for going out with me.” 
Kelly let out a heavy sigh. “Hell, | don’t even know if they 
know I’m gay.” Kelly tilted his head up toward Nate; a furrow 
creased his brow. “Do they know you’re gay?” 


Nate wrapped his arm around Kelly’s shoulder. 


“Fuck if | Know.” He smiled when Kelly giggled. Sweet Jesus, 
the sound was soothing to his ears. “Look, Kelly, what we do 
or don’t do in our free time is no one’s business but our 
own.” 


Kelly nodded and Nate led him out to his truck. 


They made their way over to the local pizza parlor and got a 
large hamburger pizza. Nate stopped at the gas station for 
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some drinks and then headed over to the park located near 
the river. 


Being later in the evening, they had the entire place to 
themselves. The summer sun still sat high enough in the sky 
to keep the mosquitos at bay. The scenery made for a pretty 
picture. Pink and orange ran across the sky, making for a 
beautiful sunset. And being here with Kelly made the 
romantic picture complete. 


Kelly sat on the bench across from him. He looked around 
his surroundings like he thought something or someone 
would jump out at him at any second. Nate hated that he 
made the man so skittish. 


Nate handed Kelly a napkin then opened the pizza box. “Dig 
in.” 


He watched as Kelly grabbed a slice and sat back on the 
bench. He brought the pizza to his lips and took a bite. 


When Kellv was done chewing, he swallowed then snaked 
his tongue out to lick awav the greasv residue. Nate wanted 
to moan out loud at the memorv of Kellv using his tongue on 
Nate's lips earlier. 


His eves drifted shut as he imagined what Kellv would look 
like down on his knees with those firm pink lips wrapped 
around his cock. Kellv teasing, sucking, and licking until 
Nate shot out his release. His toes curled at the thought of 
Kellv drinking down everv bit of his cum. 
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“Fuck me,” Nate whispered as he ran his hand down his 
face. Thank god the table covered his lap or Kelly would see 
the tent in his gym shorts. 


Kelly pulled the pizza away from his mouth and set the half- 
eaten slice on his napkin. He raised an eyebrow at Nate, 
asking a question without actually saying anything. 


“Sorry, must be all this heat getting to me.” Nate grabbed a 
napkin and wiped the sweat from his brow. 


Kelly giggled as he got up from his seat and moved around 
to sit next to Nate. He tried to cross his legs before Kelly 


came around the table but in his hurried state he hit his 
knee on the metal tabletop when he brought his leg up. 


He cursed under his breath at the painful, vet tickling, 
sensation shooting up his leg from the bump. 


“So mv strong, fearless leader gets all frazzled when around 
little old me2' Kellv asked as he placed his hand on Nate's 
upper thigh, kneading the hard muscle, slowlv making his 
way up to Nate's groin. 


Nate closed his eyes as the hand gently caressed the head 
of his dick through his shorts. “You're a fucking tease. 


Do you know that, Lynch?” His voice came out raspy. 


The younger man leaned forward to nibble at his ear. 
Goosebumps ran over his arms making the hair stand up. 
Warm moist heat tickled his ear when Kelly spoke. “It’s not 
teasing when you plan on making good on the offer.” 
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He pulled back to look at Kelly. “Why don’t we eat before our 
pizza gets cold? Then take a walk along the water and just 
talk.” Nate removed Kelly’s hand from his crotch and placed 


it on the table. All the sexual promises for later were fine 
and dandv but he wanted to make it clear he desired more 
than just a quick roll in the hav. 


“Okay.” Kelly turned away but not before Nate saw the 
scrunched-up look of confusion on his face. 


They ate in silence. When they finished they picked up their 
trash and threw it in the garbage can. The sun set and the 
sky darkened to twilight. As they made their way toward the 
trail, Nate grabbed Kelly’s hand and held it loosely as they 
walked the river’s edge. He felt Kelly jump at the contact. 
Nate ran his thumb over Kelly’s knuckles to soothe him. He 
wanted to get to know Kelly on a more intimate level so 
Kelly would see him as more than his boss and more than an 
easy lay. 


“So, Kelly, tell me why you wanted to be a firefighter?” Nate 
thought it best to start off with the easy questions first. 


“Good question. | guess you could say | stumbled upon it 
when l was in college. | didn’t know what | wanted to do 
with my life.” Kelly continued walking but kept his gaze 
lowered to the cement path they were walking on. 


“One afternoon as | left the library and headed back 
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to my dorm, there was this huge crowd standing around 
outside my building. As | got closer | saw the dorm next to 
mine was on fire. Then | heard the sirens of the fire 
engines.” Kelly stopped walking to look him in the eye. “I 
stood out there and watched as they saved some of the 
students trapped inside then got the fire under control. 


Watching the firemen work together as a team had to be 
one the most amazing things l had ever seen.” 


A look of wonderment crossed the younger man’s face and 
Nate had to grin. He knew the feeling of utter awe at 
watching and wanting to be the one helping save the people 
in the building. And then the need to be the one to put out 
the fire tearing the building apart. Yeah, he knew the feeling 
all too well. Fighting fires ran in his blood. All the men on his 
father’s side of the family had been firefighters and now he 
and his brother carried on the family tradition. 


“Well that and all the gorgeous firemen standing around. 
Hot as hell.” 


The thought of Kelly thinking any other man or men were 
attractive left a bitter taste in his mouth. He went to pull 
Kelly closer but the man dropped his hand and took off 
running down the trail. 


“I know that look. You so want to ream my ass right now,” 
Kelly yelled over his shoulder as he ran. “You're 
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going to have to catch me first.” 

Nate dug his heels in and started running all out. 


His little firefighter liked to play with fire. Well this was one 
time an all-consuming fire was just fine. What he felt for 
Kelly burned him alive on the inside and he wanted to set 
Kelly ablaze with the same need. 


Kelly’s shorter legs carried him faster than Nate thought 
possible but before long he caught up to him. In one quick 
move he grabbed Kelly around the waist and took him off 
his feet. He swung him around until they faced each other. 
Kelly breathed hard from exertion and laughing. 


The gleam in his eyes and the sweat running down his 
temple from his hair crushed any of Nate’s thoughts of 
going slow. 


Nate wrapped his arms around Kelly’s waist. Pulled together 
chest to chest Nate lowered his mouth and bit at the supple 
bottom lip of Kelly’s mouth. Kelly moaned so loudly he 
scared a few birds out of a nearby tree. 


Without thinking Nate ran his hands down Kelly’s back until 
he grabbed the firm globes of his ass. He picked Kelly up off 
his feet and walked him backwards off the trail to give them 


the privacv to be intimate without fear of being interrupted. 
Kellv's fingers dug into his shoulders as he pushed him up 
against a tree. 


Nate lowered Kellv's feet back to the ground and 
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smashed their lips together. Kelly parted his lips when Nate 
forced his tongue against the crease, coaxing and prodding 
until Kelly’s tongue came out to play. 


Kelly gave as well as he got but Nate wanted total control. 
He lowered his hands to the waist at the back of Kelly’s 
shorts. The shorts were baggy enough to allow him to slide 
one hand down the back. He pushed past Kelly’s boxers and 
cupped his bare ass cheek with his hand. The skin was 
slightly sweaty from the humid heat and their hard run a 
few minutes earlier. Nate wanted to lick and taste the salty 
Skin until the younger man begged to be fucked. 


The kiss went on and on, not rushed or forced. The more 
Nate rubbed at the hard, muscled ass, the more Kelly 
relaxed. Seeing his opportunity, he pulled at Kelly’s cheeks 
until his hole was exposed to Nate’s questing digit. He 


gentiv caressed the tinv pucker, feeling the rippled skin 
twitch against his finger. 


Kelly pulled away to look up at him. “Do it.” 


Nate pulled his hand out of Kelly’s pants, bringing his hand 
to Kelly’s lips and pushing a finger inside his mouth. Kelly 
sucked and licked, giving a good preview of his cock-sucking 
abilities. When he couldn’t stand the teasing anymore, Nate 
removed his finger from Kelly’s mouth and slipped his hand 
down the front of Kelly’s pants. 


He reached around and under Kelly’s balls to his tight 
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opening. Holding Kelly’s stare, he pushed one finger into the 
man’s heated channel. Kelly’s head fell back on the tree. 


Nate pushed the finger in as far as he could, and pulled out, 
then pressed back in just as fast. Kelly whimpered and Nate 
felt the muscle clamp around his finger. 


A low growl left his mouth at the sight of Kelly squirming 
and moaning from his touch. Nate dropped his head to the 


man's neck and began to suck at the tender flesh where his 
shoulder and neck met. 


Kellv grunted his frustration as he tried to push his hips 
forward to rub his cock against Nate's hard bodv. He smiled 
into Kellv's neck and he squatted just a little bit to bring 
them both to the same height, allowing his own dick to rub 
against Kellv's side. 


Between the finger fucking and the rubbing of their hard 
bodies against each other, Nate knew he wouldn't last much 
longer until he creamed his shorts, something he hadn't 
done since he was a teenager. And by the looks of Kelly’s 
flushed face and gyrating body, he wouldn’t be far behind 
him. 


Kelly panted and begged. His head twisted from side to side, 
completely lost in the sexual onslaught Nate rained on his 
body. Nate twisted his hand the best he could to be able to 
reach for Kelly’s sweet spot. 


“Good god, don’t stop.” 
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Kellv's heavilv panted request came out barelv 
understandable. The vounger man's movements were 
erratic and rushed. Kellv's need to come set Nate's blood 
boiling. 


“Come for me, baby,” Nate moaned into Kelly’s neck. 


Nate used his free hand to pull Kelly’s leg up around his hip. 
The action allowed his fingers better access to play with 
Kelly’s eager hole and better alignment to grind their cocks 
together. 


The muscles surrounding Nate’s finger tensed so hard he 
wasn’t able to move his hand. Kelly opened his mouth to 
scream but no sound came out. Watching the younger man 
come combined with the hard friction created by all the 
rubbing caused him to spill his seed in his shorts. 


Hearts beating quickly and bodies covered in sweat, both 
men just stared at one another as they came down from the 
orgasmic high. Nate gently removed his finger from Kelly’s 
ass. With both hands free, he rested them on Kelly’s hips. 


Nate leaned his forehead against Kelly’s. “That was fun.” He 
chuckled. “I haven’t shot a load in my shorts in god knows 
how long.” 


“It was well worth it.” Kelly dropped his eyes then peeked up 
through his eyelashes. “At least it was for me,” 
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he said in a whisper. 


Nate’s anger spiked. He hated how Kelly assumed he hadn't 
enjoyed every minute of what they had just done. 


He tucked his finger under Kelly’s chin and forced the 
younger man to look at him. “It was completely worth it.” 


Nate gave a Kelly a long, slow kiss. He wanted to get across 
to the other man that he had enjoyed every arousing, 
sweaty moment of what they had just shared. 


He’d waited a long time to be with Kelly and he wanted to 
convey that to him any way he could. 


“Really?” 
“Really, baby.” 
Nate gave Kelly one more kiss then pulled away. 


He reached back to grab Kelly’s hand and started walking 
back toward his truck. 


“So now what?” 


He could hear the slight unease in Kelly’s voice. As they 
reached his truck, he turned to look at Kelly. “We go back to 
my house,” Nate said as he grabbed the front loop of Kelly’s 
Shorts and pulled him forward. “And from there, we do 
whatever you’re comfortable doing.” 
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CHAPTER THREE 


Kellv felt like he'd walked into an alternate universe. 
Evervthing seemed backwards and off-kilter from how his 
davs usuallv plaved out. He'd dreamed for months of being 
noticed bv Nate but never in a million vears had he believed 
Nate ever actually would. He was happy to be proven 
wrong. 


Kelly had wondered and imagined for the past six months 
what sex would be like with Nate Anderson. Would he be a 
gentle lover, or rough and domineering? He could feel the 
smile light up his face when he thought of how soon he 
would find out just what kind of lover this man was. 


To know Nate desired him as much as Kelly wanted Nate 
filled him with relief. The attraction went both ways. 


He wanted to do a happy dance to celebrate the turnabout 
of his luck. He would finally know how Nate's long, hard 
cock felt inside his ass. 


“What are you smiling about over there?” 


Kelly looked over to see Nate grinning at him. After seeing 
only a scowl upon his face for so long, the smiling happy 
face was a nice reprieve. Plus, the way Nate’s lips curled to 
create soft little laugh lines around his mouth was sexy as 
hell. This was a smile he could fall in love with. 
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“You.” He held Nate’s gaze, and his voice came out low and 
gritty with the emotion at seeing this other side to the man 
he feared yet desired. “Do you realize how beautiful you 
look when you smile?” 


“Men aren’t beautiful, babe.” Nate scoffed. 


Reaching out his hand, he ran his knuckles down Nate’s 
stubbled cheek. “But you are. | like when you smile at me.” 
Kelly huffed out a sigh and dropped his hand. “It’s a nice 
change from you looking at me like I’m a complete idiot or 
yelling at me and telling me I’m a fuck-up.” 


Nate snatched his hand and held Kelly’s wrist tight. 
“| don't think vou're a fuck-up.” Nate took a deep breath. 


“Let me be completely honest with you. | like you, | like you 
a lot and to watch you put yourself in danger just scares the 
shit out of me.” Nate glanced over at him. 


“| don’t understand. Every firefighter is in danger whenever 
they step into a burning building. And the last time | 
checked, you knew what | did for a living, boss man.” Kelly 
chuckled. 


The truck came to a stop. They sat in front of a small ranch- 
style home. Nate turned and pinned Kelly to his seat with a 


stare. He gulped at the pure anger he saw in Nate's deep 
brown eves. 


“It’s not funny, Kelly. | don't feel the same way about you 
that | do the other guys. You’re special and | 
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Nate’s features softened as he brought Kelly’s hand up to 
his lips and he placed a soft kiss on the knuckles. 


Kelly lost the ability to speak. Nate admitted he liked and 
worried about him. Those feelings had to mean something. 


“I don't think what vou're saying is funny. I’m just a little 


shocked by everything that’s transpired today.” Kelly took a 
deep breath and forced the words out. “I thought you hated 
me and now to hear that you like me... | never expected any 


of this.” 


“And?” 


Kelly had to laugh at the expectant look on Nate’s face. “And 


| like you too.” He reached for the door handle. 


“Can we go fuck now? Or do you want to call it a night?” 
Kelly gave a Nate a wink as he stepped out of the truck. 


“If vou're anything, it’s direct.” Nate climbed out of his truck 
and met Kelly around the front. “But I love the way you 
think. Let us take this party inside, shall we?” 


Kelly followed Nate into his house, watching as Nate flipped 
on the light switch closest to the front door. 


The entryway lit up to allow Kelly his first view of the 
interior. If the living room was anything to go by, Nate’s 
home looked just as neat and organized as his office. 


White walls and hardwood floors ran as far as his eyes could 
see. Matching brown leather sofas were 
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positioned across from one another in the main room and a 
large flat screen TV hung on the wall. Nothing was out of 
place. Even his DVDs were lined up nicely on the shelf, and 
he'd bet money they were alphabetized. 


The home was verv clean and put together with as little 
clutter as possible. But what kept this house from being cold 
and impersonal were all the familv photos hanging on the 
walls. It seemed obvious Nate loved his familv. His affection 
for them showed with everv picture displaved. Under that 
tough exterior lav a man able to feel. 


There were black and white photographs clearly taken 
before Nate was even born. Photos of when Nate was a child 
with his brother Andv. He had a big familv and thev were 
immortalized on the walls of Nate's small home. 


Letting his attention leave the picture-covered walls, he 
searched out where Nate had gone off to. He turned to see 
the other man leaning against the wall, just staring at him. 
Nate watched his everv move like an animal on the hunt for 
its next meal. 


Kellv took a step back from the power of that intense gaze. 
He needed to clear his head. A feeling of unease 
overwhelmed him and he didn’t know why. He wanted Nate; 
he wanted him in the worst way. His nerves were getting the 
better of him because he could have sworn he heard his 
own heart beating a loud crescendo in the quiet 
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Nate stalked toward him and he took another step until his 
back smacked against the wall. A nervous chuckle left his 
lips. Whenever he got scared or flustered he laughed. Nota 
good thing at this particular time. 


“What? Are you shy all of a sudden?” 


Kelly shook his head. “No. | just don’t want to mess this up.” 
There he'd said it. He was sweating buckets from the fear of 
doing the wrong thing and making Nate not want him 
anymore. 


“Come on.” 
Nate held out his hand and Kelly instantly took it. 


The offered hand seemed like a lifeline of sorts for him, 
keeping him grounded and connected to the object of his 
affection. They walked in silence down the hallway to Nate’s 
bedroom. Nate didn’t bother to turn on the light as he 
navigated his way through the dark room to his bed. Once 
there Nate sat down on the edge of the mattress and pulled 
Kelly between his legs. 


“Relax, baby. We don’t have to do anything you don’t want 
to,” Nate said as he stroked his hands up and down Kelly’s 
arms. 


“No, | want this. I... l... just need you to help me.” 


Kelly looked down into Nate’s eyes silently pleading for his 
assistance. His hands shook with nerves and he couldn’t get 
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his fingers to move. “Please.” 


Without a single word, Nate stood and helped Kelly remove 
his shirt, tossing it to the floor. Sitting back down, he went 
for the button and zipper of Kelly’s shorts. Nate grabbed the 
waist of the shorts and boxers and pulled them down 
together. The progress halted while Nate removed Kelly’s 
sneakers and socks. 


Every stitch of clothing he'd had on now littered the 
previously tidy floor. He stood, completely naked, in front of 
a still-clothed Nate. Kelly couldn’t help feeling vulnerable 
when faced with Nate's scrutinizing gaze. On every spot 
Nate's eye lingered, Kelly could feel the caress as if Nate 
were actually touching him. 


The air conditioning kicked on and a burst of cold air hit his 
skin causing a chill to run down his spine and goosebumps 
to cover his whole body. The room may have been cold but 
the low temperature didn’t affect his raging hard-on in the 
least. His cock curved back toward his stomach, standing 

tall and proud under Nate's watchful eyes. Pre-cum leaked 


from the tip as the other man studied his bodv as if he were 
a piece of art on displav in a gallerv. 


“If anyone is beautiful, it's you, babe.” Nate ran one finger 
down Kelly’s length causing his hard shaft to twitch. 


Nate leaned forward and placed a soft kiss right above his 
belly button. The innocent little gesture gave Kelly the 
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“Nate, please show me your body. | want to see all of you 
and not have to hide the fact I’m doing it,” Kelly begged. 


Nate smiled as he stood. Kelly stepped back to watch him 
take off his clothes. Nate’s hands went to the hem of his 
Shirt, first bringing the material over his head. 


Nate tossed the shirt toward the hamper in the corner. 


Kelly’s gaze followed Nate’s hands as he went to pull down 
his shorts. 


He couldn't contain the gasp as he got his first full view of a 
verv naked Nate Anderson. The quick little glimpses here 
and there in the bathroom didn't compare to seeing the 
man standing before him now. He looked up and met Nate's 
eves. Nate smiled and crooked a finger signaling for him to 
come closer. 


“You seem so nervous. Haven’t you ever seen a naked man 
before?” Nate joked. 


“Yeah, but they weren’t you.” 


Nate moved so fast he took Kelly by surprise. He pulled Kelly 
into a tight embrace. Nate’s arms felt like steel bands 
wrapped around his body. He then brought his mouth down 
to Kelly’s. As they stood chest to chest, skin to skin, with 
tongues dueling for dominance Kelly became light-headed 
with the bombardment of sensations rushing 


39 


AJ 
Jarrett 
through him. 


Kelly brought his arms up, grabbing for purchase on Nate's 
shoulders. The kiss eased all his nerves and gave him the 
little boost of confidence he needed. He pushed at Nate's 


broad chest until he sat back down on the bed. Kellv moved 
to straddle his lap as he continued to lick at the sweet 
warmth of his mouth. 


“Impatient, | see,” Nate said as he pulled back to catch his 
breath. 


Kelly just nodded and moved to kiss and lick at the man’s 
jaw. He moved up to suck on Nate’s earlobe. The welcoming 
sound of Nate’s softly spoken curse let Kelly know he was 
enjoying himself. 


“Less talking, more fucking,” Kelly mumbled into Nate’s 
neck. 


Nate rolled Kelly underneath him, covering Kelly with his 
body. Kelly moaned at the sensation of having Nate’s heated 
skin touching his. Nate dipped down for another hard kiss 
before climbing off the bed. 


Kelly relaxed back on his elbows as he watched Nate go 
through a door he assumed led to the bathroom. He walked 
back in, carrying a strip of condoms and a bottle of lube. 


He raised an eyebrow at Nate. “Um, do you think we’re 
going to use all—” Kelly sat up to count the 
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Nate gave him a little mischievous grin. “It’s good to have 
goals.” He tapped at Kelly’s hip. “Now roll over. | want you 
on all fours. I’m taking you hard and fast this first time.” 


The wild look in Nate’s eyes and his rough handling of 
Kelly’s body indicated he barely held on to his self-control. 
Moving in a rush to comply with the order, Kelly flipped over 
onto his belly. Once settled, he looked over his shoulder to 
see Nate staring at him with raw hunger in his eyes. 


The mattress shifted as Nate crawled behind Kelly, but he 
didn’t move to enter him. He bent over Kelly’s body and 
licked a path from his neck down to the cleft of his ass. 


A shiver ran down Kelly’s spine from the gentle caress. 


Nate massaged his ass, rubbing and kneading the rounded 
globes, pulling them apart with every passing stroke he 
made. He exposed Kelly’s hole with each movement. Kelly 
silently prayed Nate would pick up the pace. He needed the 
man more than words could express. 


Kelly gasped as Nate’s wet tongue licked at his center. He 
let his head fall forward to rest on the bed. Nate continued 
to lick around his tight little entrance. He felt Nate blow a 
warm breath over the damp skin. His body tensed on 
instinct, but Nate held on to his cheeks, keeping 
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him opened wide for his in-depth perusal of that hidden little 
treasure. 


“God, Kelly, you taste good everywhere,” Nate said as he 
pushed his tongue into the tiny starburst. 


Kelly did his best not to squirm under the soft, wet invasion. 
But he couldn’t hold still. He rocked his hips back into Nate’s 
face silently begging for more. 


Nate continued his onslaught for a few more minutes and 
then pulled away. Kelly used the time to get his breathing 
under control. The man made his body hum with excitement 
from every little touch and they hadn’t even gotten to the 
sex yet. If he lost his mind just from foreplay with Nate, his 
body would probably spontaneously combust from actual 
sex with the man. 


The sound of a cap popping was Kelly’s only warning before 
two very large fingers pushed into his body. 


He grunted at the slight burn they created. Nate moved in 
and out in a steady rhythm, not giving Kelly anytime to say 
anything against the finger fucking. A third finger joined the 
other two and Kelly relaxed his straining muscles to 
accommodate the intrusion. The burn of the stretch and the 
fullness stirred his need to have Nate’s cock filling him to 
Capacity. 


When the fingers left his bodv, Kellv gulped for air. 
He was out of breath and eager to have Nate deep inside 
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him. Having sex on the first date was never a good idea but 
he couldn’t resist having Nate claim him. The sound of a 
condom wrapper opening silenced his inner debate on what 
was right and wrong. The need to give Nate whatever he 
wanted overrode his better judgment. 


“You ready, baby?” Nate asked but didn’t wait for a reply. 


Kelly grabbed at the sheets as Nate thrust his length all the 
way inside him, his hips meeting the back of Kelly’s ass. His 
back arched at the fullness. The earlier stretching didn’t 
prepare Kelly enough for the wide girth of Nate’s cock. 


“You like that, don’t you? You like how my big dick feels up 
your tight ass. Don’t you, Kelly?” 


Kelly could only nod his head. Words failed him at the 
moment. He couldn’t recall ever being fucked this hard. 


But he liked it. 


When he didn’t answer, Nate grabbed him by his hair and 
pulled his head up. Nate leaned down and spoke into his 
ear. “Answer me, Kelly.” Every word was accompanied by a 
deep thrust into his hungry channel, moving his body 
forward. 


“Yes.” All the oxygen had left his lungs and he barely 
managed to say the one word. His knees ached from 
rubbing on the sheets but the pain wasn’t enough to make 
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All small talk ceased as Nate pounded into his ass without 
mercy. The erotic music of sweat-slicked skin slapping 
together and heavy panting were the only sounds in the 
room. 


Kelly did his best to keep up with the pace Nate set, but the 
task proved to be too difficult. The cum pooling in his balls, 
wanting to be released, short-circuited all his brainpower. At 
his unsteady movements, Nate grabbed both his shoulders 
and helped pull him back into each thrust. Kelly gave over 


control of his bodv to Nate, trusting Nate would never hurt 
him. 


“Grab your cock and make yourself come. | want to feel you 
come,” Nate grunted. 


Kelly grabbed his throbbing shaft and started to stroke his 
length. Too many sensations running through is body made 
his movements clumsy and uncoordinated. He took a deep 
breath to help focus. He steadied his hand and started to 
move up and down his straining arousal. On the upstroke he 
spread the pre-cum over the sensitive tip. His body jerked 
as his balls pulled up tight against his body. He cried out as 
pearly white cum shot out the tip and hit the blanket under 
him. 


He could barely hear Nate shout out his name over the 
pounding in his own ears. Nate pushed into him one 
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more time and held still. Kelly could feel the cock deep 
inside him swell and twitch as Nate’s spunk left his body. 


Shaky and out of breath Kelly’s arms gave out and he fell 
forward on the bed. He cringed as he felt the wetness under 


him. He'd landed in his own wet spot. The cooling liquid 
smeared even more on his stomach when Nate fell forward 
on top of him. 


Nate’s breathing became less erratic as he floated down 
from his high. Kelly didn’t want to lose the feeling of Nate’s 
sweaty body covering his, so he endured the cold wet spot 
under him and the dead weight of his lover above him. 


Perfect was the only word to come to his mind as he lay 
there waiting for Nate to collect himself. The slight burn in 
his ass proved he didn’t just dream all this. Making love with 
Nate was by far the most arousing sexual experience of his 
life. 


Kelly waited a few more minutes but when Nate made no 
move to get off him, he nudged the man with his elbow. “1 
hate to ruin the moment but you’re crushing me, dude.” 


Nate’s breath tickled Kelly’s ear when he chuckled. 
“Sorry, | was just basking in the afterglow.” 


The heavy weight eased off his body and Kelly was able to 
breathe, though he missed the heat of Nate’s body 
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already. A soft whimper passed his lips. He pouted because 
he wanted the big lug holding him again. 


“What’s the matter, babe?” Nate asked and he could hear 
the concern in the man’s voice. 


“Oh nothing.” Kelly rolled over to look up at Nate. 
'l just miss you is all.” 


Nate chuckled as he got off the bed and headed to the 
bathroom. Kelly closed his eyes as he waited for Nate to 
return. The sound of running water met his ears, and then 
the faucet shut off. He opened his eyes to see Nate standing 
over him. 


“There is no reason to miss me,” Nate said as he wiped the 
cooling cum from Kelly’s body then the bed. “I’m not going 
anywhere and neither are you, at least not tonight.” 


Kelly had to smile. Not only did he get to have sex with Nate 
but he got to spend the night wrapped in the man’s warmth. 
He never expected any of this but he was happy 
nevertheless. 


“Come on, probie, under the blankets you go.” Nate pulled 
back the comforter and Kelly eagerly climbed underneath. 
He didn’t want to give the man a chance to change his 
mind. 


“Can | request one thing though?” 
Kelly shifted to better look at Nate. “Sure.” 
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“This is going to make me sound like a complete pussy but 
can you cuddle me from behind until | fall asleep?” 


Kelly smiled. Never in his whole life had he been asked to 
cuddle another person. The fact that Nate, his tough as nails 
boss, wanted Kelly to hold him as he slept was cute and had 
his heart softening even more toward the man. 


“I would love to.” 
Nate rolled over and Kelly snuggled up behind him. 


As the moonlight shined through the window, he gota 
glimpse of the tattoos on the other man’s back. One was of 
the firefighter shield with their company number between 
his shoulder blades. 


The other one was the words “God’s Grace” written in thin 
cursive lettering across his shoulders. So elegant compared 
to the hard man the words were etched into. 


Kelly traced the letters with his fingertip and then leaned 
forward to place a soft kiss on the smooth skin. He heard 
Nate let out a sigh and Kelly wrapped his arm tighter around 
Nate’s waist. He wanted to savor every moment with Nate 
just in case this was his only chance to be with the man. 


Kellv shut his eves and let himself be lulled to sleep bv 
Nate's deep breathing. 
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CHAPTER FOUR 


The next morning the sweet smell of pancakes wafting 
through the bedroom dragged Kellv from sleep and if he 
wasn't mistaken the scent of bacon mingled with the 
delicious aroma. His stomach grumbled at the thought of a 
home-cooked meal, something he hadn’t had since he lived 
with his parents. 


Kelly got up from bed, used the restroom, and then went in 
search of food. He found Nate in the kitchen in front of the 
stove flipping pancakes and turning bacon over in the 
Skillet. A warm rush fell over him at the homey little scene 
laid out before him. His boyfriend standing over the stove 
making him breakfast, nothing could be better than being 
able to do this every day. 


Wait a minute, hold up. Kelly felt like smacking himself in 
the head. He shouldn’t assume Nate was his boyfriend. One 
night of sex—no, one night of awesomely amazing sex—did 
not make the man his boyfriend. Kelly hated to feel this way 
but for all he knew Nate was just making him breakfast to 
thank him for a good night’s lay. 


Shaking off his negative thoughts, Kelly walked up behind 
Nate, stretched up on his tiptoes and kissed the back of his 
neck. At the soft press of his lips to Nate’s skin he felt the 
taller man shudder. He smiled when Nate leaned 


48 


on 
Fire 

A) 
Jarrett 


back into his chest. Kelly reached up to nuzzled his nose in 
the crook of Nate’s neck. The smell of warm skin and 
pancake batter filled his senses. His nostrils flared at the 
delicious combination and his dick came to life with the all- 
consuming need he always had when around Nate. 


“Easy there, my friend.” Nate chuckled. “I need food before 
any more playtime.” 


Kelly growled low in his throat. “Party pooper.” 


When Nate laughed at him again, Kelly pressed his hips to 
Nate’s backside rubbing his now fully erect cock against the 
man’s firm ass. 


Nate turned to face him with a wicked grin on his face. “Hey, 
| didn’t say no. I’m just saying | want to refuel so | can ride 
this tight little ass until you can’t walk straight.” He reached 
down to grab a handful of Kelly’s ass cheek to prove his 
point, squeezing hard, kneading the muscle. Kelly couldn’t 
hold back the moan the rough contact created. 


Nate smiled down at him and winked. “Set the table, 
probie.” 


As he turned around to grab the plates and forks Nate 
swatted his backside with the spatula. He jumped forward 
from the unexpected, hard smack on his ass. Kelly couldn’t 


help but grin at him. “Watch it there, mister. If mv ass is too 
sore from vour grabbv hands and cooking 
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With one eyebrow cocked and lips pursed, Nate just stared 
at him. “We'll see about that.” 


Kelly laughed to himself as he went about setting the small 
kitchen table. He liked this easygoing, joking Nate versus 
the mean dickhead who criticized him all the time at the 
station house. 


Yes, the man technically was his boss but to constantly be 
the focal point of his pissed off rage got tiring. Kelly wasn’t 
the best firefighter in the world but no one was perfect. He 
could honestly say he did work his ass off and gave one 
hundred percent every day. All his hard work just didn’t 
seem good enough for Nate though. 


Looking over his shoulder, he watched as Nate put the last 
of the bacon on a plate and patted the greasy strips down 
with a paper towel. The man looked so different in this 
setting. No signs of anger showed in his relaxed posture. 


This was a side of the man Kellv could easilv fall in love 
with. 


Nate headed toward the table with a plate full of bacon in 
one hand and a plate full of pancakes in the other. 


All thought of work and possible feelings of love got pushed 
to the back burner. 


After they finished breakfast Kelly helped clean the kitchen. 
With the two of them working as a team they had 
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the kitchen spotless in less than fifteen minutes. Kelly hung 
the dishtowel on the oven door handle. He hummed his 
happiness when Nate wrapped his arms around his waist 
and melted into the embrace as Nate gently rocked him 
from side to side. 


“Let’s go sit in the living room,” Nate mumbled as he 
nibbled on Kelly’s neck. The words came out muffled but 
Kelly still understood. 


He tilted his head up for a kiss that Nate gave willingly. 
“Lead the way, boss.” 


One more kiss and Nate stepped awav, grabbing Kellv's 
hand to lead him into the living room and to the large 
leather couch filling the small space. Once Nate sat down 
and got situated, Kelly went to straddle his lap. 


Before he could sit Nate grabbed him by the hips and 
moved him to the seat next to him. 


Kelly’s heart dropped. Had he done something wrong? Had 
he screwed things up already? Kelly began to sweat. He 
started to play back the past five minutes in his head, trying 
to pinpoint what had caused Nate to become distant. 


“Stop right there. | know what you’re thinking in that pretty 
little head of yours. Nothing is wrong.” Nate reached out his 
hand to trace his finger down Kelly’s cheek. 


“Į just want to talk to you. And | know if you start touching 
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me we won't be talking anytime soon.” 


Kelly felt the weight on his chest disappear. “You're right. 
What do you want to talk about?” He scooted back to lean 
against the side of the couch and stretched his legs out to 


rest on Nate's thigh. Nate wanted to talk but he didn't sav 
Kellv couldn't be comfortable while thev did it. 


Nate turned sidewavs on the couch. He left Kellv's legs in his 
lap and casuallv stroked the tops of Kellv's feet. 


The look Nate gave him made him feel like he was an insect 
under a microscope. Whatever Nate wanted to discuss 
couldn't be good. 


“I know we talked a little bit about this last night. 


And this morning when | woke up | couldn’t stop thinking 
about it,” Nate said in a serious tone, his eyes burrowing 
into Kelly’s. 


Kelly swallowed so hard the action hurt his throat as he tried 
to push his spit down the dry passageway. 


“What would that be, Nate?” 


“Don’t get me wrong, | totally can relate to why you wanted 
to become a firefighter. And | respect that you want to help 
others.” Nate’s eyes darted away from Kelly’s face. 


He chewed at his bottom lip as Kelly waited him to finish 
talking. “But | can’t help but think you’re just not cut out for 
this job.” 


What the hell? Kelly’s face flushed with heat. He’d 
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hoped after last night they could get past Nate’s doubts 
about him being a firefighter, but no, they were back to 


“you're too slow”, “you’re not strong enough”, and “you 
couldn’t get yourself out of a wet paper bag”. He knew that 
sometimes putting a person down helped motivate them to 
do better. But never in a million years did he think Nate had 
really meant what he had said. That was the shit he 
expected to hear from his boss not his lover, but he guessed 
that, in the end, Nate never stopped being his boss. 


Hurt and disappointed didn’t come close to describing how 
he felt. How could he have been so stupid to let himself fall 
for a man who thought him either completely helpless or 
utterly clueless? 


Fuck Nate and his unwanted opinion. Anger boiled up inside 
him until he couldn’t contain his outrage any longer. He 
jumped to his feet and glared down at Nate. 


“Really? I’m not cut out to be a firefighter but I’m obviously 
cut out to be your fuck toy.” He sneered at a shocked Nate. 
He wanted the man to feel small and worthless, the way 
Nate had made him feel with his hurtful words. 


When the silence stretched on, Kelly realized there wasn’t 
anything left to say. If Nate really thought of him as useless, 
fuck him, he didn’t need a man that bad. 


As he made his way back to the bedroom to retrieve 
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his clothes, he heard feet stomping down the hallway after 
him. Kelly’s heart was breaking in two and he couldn’t care 
less if Nate was upset. One night of mind-blowing sex did 
not make a relationship but he had hoped it was a start. 


He gathered up his clothes and started to get dressed, 
slamming his legs down into the pant legs then dragging his 
shirt over his head roughly. He must look a mess but he had 
to get out of there. Tears burned the back of his eyes but he 
didn’t want Nate to see him cry. 


“Don’t you think you’re overreacting just a little bit?” 


Kelly looked up from tying his shoelaces. Dear lord the man 
was thick. “No, | don’t. You basically just told me l suck at 
mv job and you can’t understand why I’m doing it. 


So no, | don’t think I’m overreacting, you pompous ass.” 


“Hey, | never said you sucked at your job. All I’m saying is 
there are things | think you’re better suited for. 


There’s a difference.” 


Kellv stood and moved closer to Nate, standing toe to toe 
with the larger man. With his hands on his hips he couldn't 
keep the sarcasm out of his tone. 'Oh fearless leader, 
please enlighten me on what you think I’d be good at.” Kelly 
poked a finger in the center of Nate's chest. 


Nate slapped his hand away. “I thought you would be more 
mature about this but | guess | was wrong.” Nate 
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looked at him and shook his head. He watched as Nate went 
into the bathroom and shut the door. The lock snapping into 
place sounded final. He had been dismissed. 


In an odd way Kelly felt like he was letting Nate down. But 
why? He was the one who always got berated and 
embarrassed in front of the other guys by Nate's constant 
critiquing. Nate always made sure to let him know when he 
was lacking. 


Kelly turned, made his way back through the house, and 
walked out the front door. The dam broke and tears 
streamed down his face. When the wind hit him, his heated 
skin cooled from the gentle breeze. He just wanted to fall to 


the ground and huddle into a tight ball until the pain in his 
chest went awav. 


He couldn't allow himself to falter under Nate's judgment of 
him. If Kellv succumbed to his pain on the man's front lawn, 
he would just be proving Nate's point that he was weak. He 
wiped the wetness awav from his cheeks and went to get 
into his car. Looking from side to side he didn't see his car in 
the drivewav or the street. 


“Shit,” Kelly whispered harshly. He didn’t see his car 
because Nate drove him here and he sure as hell wasn’t 
about to waltz back in there to ask for a ride. 


With one last look at the house, he started to walk down the 
sidewalk. He had his cell phone so he could just 
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call a friend to come get him. If he remembered correctly, 
Rick had the day off so he’d call him. 


The farther he got from Nate’s house the bigger the hole in 
his chest became. For one fleeting moment he had been 
really, really happy. Then Nate had to go and crush his 


dreams of them ever being together with his ever present 
doubts about Kellv's abilitv to be a firefighter. 


How would he ever be able to look at, let alone work with, 
the man again? 
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CHAPTER FIVE 


It had been a week since Kellv had walked out of his house 
and apparentiv his life. He had to admit he was impressed 
with Kellv's abilitv to give a cold shoulder. 


Whenever Nate stood in the same vicinitv as the man the 
temperature became downright frostv. 


So in the absence of talking to him, Nate made Kelly do all 
the shit jobs just to get a reaction out of him. 


But nothing. Kelly just said, “Yes, sir, will do, sir”. Nate hated 
how Kelly treated him like he didn’t even exist. 


People claimed Nate was a narcissistic bastard but nothing 
he had ever done compared to the way Kelly made him feel 
now. He looked at Nate as if he saw right through him. No 
emotion, No nothing. 


After Kelly had left that morning, he’d thought about what 
he’d said and he agreed that maybe he hadn’t gone about 
voicing his concerns in the right way. He cared for Kelly and 
just didn’t want to see him get hurt. Of course he was 
projecting his own fears on to the younger man. 


Kelly made stupid mistakes all the time but hadn’t been hurt 
real bad, not yet anyway. 


In his mind, if he kept Kelly safe, he wouldn’t have to 
constantly worry about him. And by worrying about Kelly he 
himself made mistakes more frequently. He was 
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damn lucky none of other guys, besides his brother, had 
picked up on his feelings for Kelly. 


This is why he had never dated another fireman in the past. 
The job of a firefighter wasn’t safe but was still a job that 
needed to be done. They knew the risk they took when 
walking into a burning building and, be it a boyfriend, 
girlfriend, wife, or husband, their dear ones also knew the 
chances they took. Loved ones committed to accept the 
consequences of being with a firefighter. 


Nate had explained this to many firefighters going through 
relationship troubles. He’d tell them if they were serious 
about being a firefighter, then they had to find someone 
willing to live with the possibility of them getting injured. 
Accidents happened every day but when you put fires out 
for a living, chances were higher you could get hurt. 


This made Nate feel like a hypocrite. He, of all people, knew 
the dangers of being a firefighter and yet he didn’t want to 
date one. The constant what ifs would plague his mind until 
his worrying drove him crazy. He wanted to be with 
someone who accepted what he did and who he was, but he 
couldn't do the same for Kelly. 


He wasn’t strong enough to watch the man he cared about 
put himself in harm’s way day in and day out. Even if he 


were by Kelly’s side there was still the chance of him 
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getting hurt and there wasn't a damn thing Nate could do 
about it. 


“Fuck!” Nate shouted as he threw the pen in his hand across 
the room. It hit the wall with a ping and fell to the floor. 
Thank god he hadn’t thrown his coffee mug because then 
he would have to clean up a mess. His mood had already 
soured; no need to make the situation worse. 


“Dealing with some anger issues, | take it.” 


Nate looked at the door to see his brother leaning against 
the frame smiling at him. He so didn’t want to deal with 
Andy right now. “Yeah something like that.” He stood from 
his desk to go retrieve his pen from the floor. “What can | 
help you with?” 


“Well | was coming to see why you have Lynch cleaning the 
bathrooms again.” Andy arched a brow at him. 


“Didn't he just do them two days ago?” 


Whv did his brother have to be so perceptive now ofall 
times? Any other time the big oaf wouldn’t have noticed 
anyone cleaning the bathroom just that the toilet was clean. 


Nate gave a shrug. “It needed it.” 


“Right, and let me guess, he was the only one who could do 
it?” 


“Fuck, Andy, what’s with the twenty fucking questions? The 
bathroom was dirty and he was the first person | saw. 
Okay?” Nate stomped back to his chair and 
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Andy held his hands up in surrender as he lowered himself 
to the chair in front of Nate’s desk. “Hey, don’t take 
whatever this is,” he waved his hands around the room, 


“out on me. And don’t you dare sit there and tell me 
nothing’s wrong. You and Lynch have both been acting weird 
for the past week. So either you tell me how you fucked up 
or I’m going to have Lynch transferred out of this house.” 


Andv sat back and crossed his leg over his other knee. 
'What's it going to be, little brother?” 


Fear sliced through him at the thought of Kellv being 
transferred. How would he keep Kellv safe if he wasn't there 
to protect him? He looked at his brother, trying to gauge 
how serious he was. “You wouldn’t do that?” 


“Oh, wouldn’t I? Try me.” 


They stared at one another as if waiting to see who would 
blink first. This was a common occurrence when they didn’t 
see eye to eye on something and Nate would be damned if 
he would be intimidated by his brother. Andy had the power 
to get Kelly transferred and he didn’t want that to happen. 
But he really didn’t want to talk about his love life with his 
brother. 


With a heavy sigh Andy leaned forward to rest his elbows on 
his knees. “I know something is going on between you two. | 
also know Lynch is a real nice kid. So 
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that leads me to think you fucked up somehow. Please 
enlighten me as to what you did wrong this time.” 


'What's that supposed to mean?” Anger laced his words but 
damn it he hated automatically being pegged as the bad 


guy. 


“Well for one, you can never keep a boyfriend. And for two, 
you're an overbearing jerk. I’m surprised you can find 
anyone to date your ass.” 


Okay his brother had a point. At times Nate could be brash 
and overly opinionated but he wasn’t about to tell his 
brother he agreed with his assessment. 


“Listen, Nate, | know you like Lynch.” He held his hand up 
when Nate started to protest. “Don’t try to deny it. 


But right now I’m here as your brother, not your boss. So 
please tell me what your big mouth got you into this time.” 


Nate looked at his brother and for once didn’t hear any 
sarcasm or judgment in his tone. What did he have to lose? 
Maybe Andy could help him out of this mess. 


“You're right, | did hook up with Kelly.” 
“And?” 


A smile crossed his lips while remembering their time 
together. “It was great.” Andy waved his hand around, 
signaling for him to get moving. “But we had a 
disagreement.” 


“Huh.” Andy chewed at his cheek in thought. Nate 
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hated being examined like this. This must be the way the 
guys felt when they came into his office. After a few seconds 
Andy spoke. “Don’t take this the wrong way but what 
exactly did you say to piss Kelly off? And before you deny 
you did anything wrong, remember | grew up with you. | 
know how you operate.” 


“I told him l didn’t think he was cut out to be a firefighter,” 
Nate said sheepishly. To hear him say it now made him 
cringe at the callous statement. 


“You said what?” Andy shouted. 


“Keep your voice down.” Nate got up to go close his office 
door, then came back to sit in his chair. “Before you say 
anything, | know that was a real dickhead thing to say to 
him. But...” 


“But what?” 


He dropped his eyes to stare down at his hands. If he said 
what he felt out loud it would make everything real. 


And if things didn’t work out with Kelly, the pain would be 
very real as well. Nate didn’t think he could ever get over 
losing Kelly once he admitted the truth. 


'l can tell just by looking at you this thing between you and 
Kelly isn’t just about sex. You have feelings for him. Probably 


more than you even realize.” When Nate didn’t respond 
Andy continued. “I personally think you like him more than 
you care to admit and vou're afraid of 
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He turned to look at the wall because his brother had hit the 
nail on the head with his assessment. The terror he felt 
every time the alarm sounded paralyzed him. He wouldn’t 
be able to handle it if anything ever happened to Kelly. That 
one thought right there scared him more than anything. 
Deep down he knew he more than just liked Kelly but he 
couldn’t let those feelings come to the surface. 


For him it was better to never have loved at all than to lose 
the love of his life. 


“Shit.” Nate rubbed the palm of his hands over his eyes. 
When did he fall in love with the little arrogant jerk? 


“Let me guess, you just figured out that you’re in love with 
Kelly?” 


His mouth hung open as he stared at his brother. 


Was it that obvious? He tried to get his jaw to work but 
couldn't. If his brother knew how he felt, did Kelly know too? 


After taking several deep breaths he found his voice. “How 
do you know that?” 


Andy let out a chuckle. “Don’t take this the wrong way but 
you have been even more of a dick this past week than you 
usually are. And call me crazy but I don't think you would be 
acting this way if you only liked the guy a little. So I’m 
thinking you are completely taken with the kid 
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So ineloquentiv put, yet correct. He wanted Kelly, but his 
actions so far weren’t helping his situation. He would need 
help convincing Kelly to take him back. He couldn’t screw 
this up any more than he already had. “So what do | do?” 
Nate hated how his voice hitched when he asked his brother 
for help. 


“Well, first off, you can’t tell him what he can and can’t do. 
You have to treat him like an equal and let him make his 
own decisions.” 


Nate rolled his eyes. “You know just as much as | do that 
Kelly doesn’t have what it takes to be a fireman. 


Look at what happened a week ago. He nearly got himself 
and Luke killed.” Was he the only one who remembered 
this? 


“He’s young and still learning the job. Everyone makes 
mistakes but it’s learning from those mistakes that 
matters.” Andy stood and came to squat down in front of 
him. “He kind of reminds me of this other probie | worked 
with, hardworking, overeager, with a need to put others 
before himself.” Andy looked at him with a knowing eye. 


“And that guy turned out to be a great firefighter.” 
Nate smiled at his brother. “Great, huh?” 


Andy scrunched his face in thought. “Great, yes, but he has 
a lot of asshole qualities.” 
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Laughter overcame them both and Nate was grateful for the 
distraction from his aching heart. He and Andy never did 


touchy-feely crap really well but they always had each 
other’s back when the other needed it. 


Andy stopped laughing, stood, and headed for the door. He 
still hadn’t told him how to get Kelly back. 


“Andy? n" 
“Yeah?” 


“What do I do about the probie situation?” Nate asked 
nervously. 


Andy turned to look over his shoulder and shot him an evil 
grin. “You beg for forgiveness, my friend. And let me just 
say, good luck. If he’s anything like my wife, be prepared to 
grovel on your knees.” Andy chuckled. “But | get the feeling 
vou're okay with being on your knees.” 


Nate picked up the pen on his desk and threw it at his 
brother. “You’re an asshole,” he shouted. 


With his brother gone he thought about his advice. 


He could grovel. He didn’t want to, but he was in the wrong. 
Along with the groveling, he would explain to Kelly his 
concerns and maybe Kelly would cut him some slack. 
Maybe. 
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CHAPTER SIX 


“I can do this. | can do this. | can do this.” Nate said the little 
mantra over and over again as he made his wav down the 
stairs leading to the garage of the station house. 


He had sent Kellv and some other guvs to wash the truck 
over an hour ago. With anv luck thev would have finished bv 
now and he could catch Kellv alone. 


“Hey, Nate, how's it going?” Nate turned and saw one of the 
guvs, Aaron, wiping down the front fender. 


“Good.” Nate turned his head from side to side looking for 
Kelly. “Have you seen Lynch anywhere around here?” 


“Yeah, he’s over by the storage closet putting away the 
hose and brushes.” Aaron pointed over his shoulder and 
went back to polishing the fender. 


Nate straightened his shoulders and walked toward the 
open closet. The small room sat off to the side and out of 
earshot, so no one would hear their conversation. He 
couldn't have picked a better place to hash this out if he 
tried. 


As he got closer to the closet, he noticed Kelly had his back 
to him. His navy T-shirt clung to his torso, drenched in sweat 
from working in the heat. Nate’s eyes dropped to enjoy the 
view of Kelly bent over with his ass in 


66 


on 
Fire 

A) 
Jarrett 


the air as he picked something up off the floor. He 
remembered the last time he had seen Kelly in this position, 
and he could tell his dick remembered too when it started to 
harden. 


Kelly took his time standing up and turning around. 


His gaze ran over Nate’s body and Nate tensed when Kelly’s 
eyes dropped to the bulge in his pants. This was completely 
the most inappropriate time for that to happen and Kelly’s 
“go fuck yourself” look said he agreed. Clearly Kelly still 
hadn’t calmed down from what Nate had said the other day. 
And why would he have? Nate had him doing every shit job 
he could think of. Just fuel to the fire he had created. 


“Kelly...” 
“Save it, Nate. | don’t care what you have to say,” 


Kelly said as he walked back into the closet to finish putting 
away the tools in his hands. 


His face flushed. Did Kelly really think he could get rid of 
him so easily? Well he could think again. Nate walked in 
behind Kelly, then shut and locked the door. He had no idea 
why the closet had a lock on the door but he was grateful 
for the small favor. 


“What the hell do you think vou're doing?” Kelly asked as he 
turned around and realized Nate had blocked his exit. 
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Nate stepped forward, crowding Kelly against the shelf. He 
didn’t mean to intimidate Kelly but desperate times and all. 
“You’ve been ignoring me. Why?” 


Kelly squinted up at him. “Are you really that stupid? Or is 
this just your gigantic ego showing through?” 


“Don’t push me, Kelly,” Nate said as he stepped so close 
they bumped chests. 


“Why? Because vou're my boss?” Kelly chuckled. 


“I don’t know if vou've noticed, but when we’re discussing 
what happened between us you’re not my boss you’re just 
some guy | let fuck me. And let me just say, biggest mistake 
of my life.” Kelly’s voice echoed in the small space. 


“I’m warning you.” Anger dripped off every word he spoke. 
But he couldn’t help it. Kelly knew what buttons to push and 
he pushed them quite frequently. 


“Or what?” Kelly shoved at his chest. “You going to hit me?” 


Nate couldn’t take any more. He reached out and grabbed 
both of Kelly’s wrists and pushed them behind his back. 
Once he had Kelly’s hands where he wanted them, he held 
them in place with his much larger hand. He then brought 
the other one up to hold Kelly’s chin still. 


“I'd never hit you.” Nate smashed his lips down on Kelly’s. 
The kiss was rough and unforgiving. Teeth and 
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tongue fought Kelly for entrance. As Kelly struggled against 
his hold he opened his mouth to speak and gave Nate the 
opening he needed. 


At first Kelly didn’t respond. But with one sharp bite to his 
lower lip Kelly moaned and opened wide for Nate’s invasion. 
He stroked his tongue in hesitantly. When Kelly didn’t bite 
down in protest, he played with the motionless tongue in 
Kelly’s mouth. He coaxed the muscle into his mouth and 
sucked on the soft moist tissue. 


Whatever reservations Kelly had disappeared in a cloud of 
lust. 


Kellv pushed closer to him, doing his best to rub against 
Nate's thigh. Nate encouraged the action bv placing his leg 
between Kellv's, giving him better access to plav. In return, 
he was able to grind his straining cock against Kellv's 
stomach. 


Heavv breathing and panting filled the small space. 


Before too long the temperature rose and thev both started 
to sweat. Nate could feel the dampness on Kellv's skin and 
he wanted to taste him evervwhere. He wanted to map out 
the gorgeous bodv before him like he had done the first 
time thev'd made love. 


Using his free hand he fumbled with Kellv's pants. 


Once the material parted he reached in and freed Kellv's 
heavv cock. The velvetv smooth skin was damp to the 
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touch from sweat. He ran his thumb over the wet tip and got 
another moan from Kelly. 


Nate let Kelly’s hands loose and turned the man around. He 
pulled Kelly’s pants down to his ankles. Kelly stood there 


fullv exposed to him and Nate had never seen a more 
inviting sight. He dropped to his knees and used his hands 
to pull Kellv's ass cheeks apart. Staring him right in the eve 
was the prettiest pink pucker he had ever seen. 


Without hesitation he leaned forward and licked his tongue 
over the ridged skin surrounding Kellv's hole. The muskv, 
maniv taste had his own erection twitching in his pants. 


The hitch in Kellv's breathing and the sound of his hands 
scrambling for purchase on the shelf in front of him gave 
Nate the reassurance he needed to continue his oral 
onslaught. He rimmed the tight hole with lazv circles, 
getting the little bud nice and wet. Alternating between 
licking and sucking, he pushed his tongue into Kellv's heat. 


“Oh god, so good,” Kelly groaned as he shoved his ass back 
toward Nate’s face. 


Nate pulled back enough that he could spit at Kelly’s hole. 
He smeared the wetness around the entrance, then pushed 
one finger through the ring of muscle. Kelly’s ass clamping 
around his finger reminded him of when he’d had his dick 
buried balls deep in Kelly’s sweet ass. 


Not too nicely, he fingered Kelly’s hole. He 
70 
Set 
Me 
on 


Fire 


A) 
Jarrett 


mumbled encouragements to Kelly giving him a little dirty 
talk to add to the desire they both felt. 


“You want me, don’t you?” Nate added another finger to the 
first. He felt Kelly’s body shudder. “You want me to fuck this 
ass the way you like it?” When Kelly didn’t respond he used 
his free hand to slap Kelly’s ass cheek hard. 


“I... 1... don’t know,” Kelly gasped. 


Okay, not the response he wanted. Nate wasn’t sure if that 
was a go ahead or not. What Kelly said and how his body 
reacted to Nate’s touch were at war with one another. 


Nate moved his head to the side and bit down on Kelly’s 
pale ass cheek and sucked on the skin, leaving a small 
bruise behind. To him, Kelly wanted this just as much as he 
did. Hormones were running rampant and they could talk 
about all the lingering doubts once they were finished. But 
right now he needed to be inside Kelly. To feel as one with 
the man he no longer doubted he had fallen in love with. 


He stood and kissed at Kelly’s damp neck. Nate licked and 
sucked on the salty skin as he undid his pants. 


With his cock free he fished in his pocket for the condom 
and small tube of lube he’d put there just in case things 
turned out in his favor. 


With the condom rolled down his throbbing length, 
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he covered his cock with the lube. He grabbed the base and 
brought the head up to kiss at Kelly’s hole. 


“We shouldn’t be doing this.” Kelly whispered. “We need talk 
before this goes any further.” 


Nate heard what he said but couldn’t stop his inward 
movement. Kelly’s back arched as he seated himself in one 
long slow motion. 


“So good. God, baby, you feel like heaven wrapped around 
me,” Nate said into Kelly’s neck as he mouthed the area. 


“Please, Nate, we...” 


Nate never heard Kelly finish his sentence. He started 
moving in and out of Kelly’s smoldering heat. Kelly grunted 
and thrust back to get more of Nate’s length inside him. He 
grabbed Kelly’s hips hard and slammed home again and 
again. Kelly’s whimpers filled his ears and he wanted to give 
the man everything he desired. With one hand still on 
Kelly’s hip he used the other to reach around to stroke 
Kelly’s hard shaft. 


Nate shifted so he could change the angle in which he thrust 
up into Kelly. When Kelly keened his delight, he knew he was 


hitting the man's prostate with everv stroke he made, 
sending him further over the edge. 


His balls tightened up toward his bodv and he knew he was 
close. Kellv's telltale signs of endless wiggling to 
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The hand on Kelly’s dick moved in time with Nate’s inward 
strokes into Kelly’s snug channel. Kelly’s body locked up and 
he squeezed Nate’s cock almost painfully as Kelly rode out 
his orgasm. In a forceful burst, Kelly’s semen erupted from 
his body, warming Nate’s hand with the white fluid. 


Still massaging Kelly’s shaft, Nate pushed into Kelly’s hole 
one more time and lost his load from the throbbing 
sensation surrounding his dick. He bit down on the exposed 
Skin of Kelly’s neck to muffle his cry of release. He spilled all 
he had into the tight confines of Kelly’s body and the 
condom wrapped around him. 


Their combined breathing evened out and Nate continued to 
rock forward gently keeping the connection between them 
until his cock softened and slipped free of Kelly’s body. He 


then wrapped both arms around Kellv and held him close. 
Nate was afraid if he let go, Kelly would run from him. 


'That was amazing.' He dropped a kiss to the bite mark he 
left on Kelly’s shoulder. “I can’t wait to do it again.” He 
rubbed his cum-covered hand over Kellv's bellv as if it were 
lotion. Nate loved how Kellv's abdominal muscles twitched 
from the gentle touch. 


Caught off guard, Nate stumbled backwards when Kelly 
rammed him in the chest with his back. He fell into 
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“Well, fucker, you can keep waiting,” Kelly said in a harsh 
whisper, doing his best to keep his voice low. But his fury 
came through loud and clear. 


Nate pulled off the condom, tossed it in the wastebasket by 
the door then bent down to yank up his pants. He watched 
as Kelly did the same. If they were going to get into this 
now, he wanted to be fully clothed before the fighting 
began. 


'What's the matter with you?” Nate took a step forward, 
wanting to comfort Kellv and rub the crease from his 
forehead. 


'l asked vou to stop and vou didn't.' 


Nate arched a brow. “You never said to stop. You said we 
should talk first but never to stop.” He tried to pull Kelly 
close to hold him but Kelly didn’t want any part of Nate’s 
touch. 


“It was implied, you ass. God, why does this have to be so 
hard?” Kelly ran his hands through his hair and pulled at the 
strands. 


Nate moved forward to remove Kelly’s hands from his hair, 
and then he placed his palms on Kelly’s cheeks to get the 
man to look at him. “Baby, this doesn’t have to be hard. | 
want you and you want me. What’s so hard about that? It 
seems pretty simple to me.” Nate smiled down into 
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Kelly’s face, trying to convey the feelings he had for him. 


Kelly’s eyes glossed over and he pushed away from Nate. 
“There’s nothing simple about this. | don’t want you. 


Don’t you get that?” Kelly’s voice broke on the last word. 
Talk about a smack in the face. What could Nate say to that? 


“Why?” Nate whispered. His heart was shattering into a 
million tiny pieces and there wasn’t a damn thing he could 
do. 


” Why?” Kelly paced to the door, and then stopped to look 
at him. “Because | can’t be with someone who doesn’t 
believe in me.” Kelly pointed a finger at his chest. 


“You like fucking me and l'Il admit l like it too but sex isn’t 
enough. You want me on your terms and | can’t live like 
that.” 


“I want to be with you, Kelly. We can work out the rest.” He 
was grabbing at straws, trying to convince Kelly not to leave 
him. 


“Okay, let me ask you this, Nate. Are you one hundred 
percent okay with me being a firefighter?” 


I'm trying to be. | just love you so much | would die if 
anything ever happened to you. Those were the words he 
wanted to say, he really did, but only silence filled the room. 


“That’s what | thought.” Kelly unlocked the door 
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and left the room. 


Nate slid down the wall and put his head in his hands. How 
could he just let him walk away? The dejected look on 
Kelly’s handsome face broke Nate's heart because he 
caused the pained expression. 


He hadn’t cried in years and he wasn’t going to start now. 
Just because Kelly thought a relationship between them was 
hopeless didn’t mean he did. He still didn’t want Kelly to be 
a fireman. Didn't think the hard, life-endangering work 
suited Kelly. Kelly was meant to be kept safe and help others 
away from a burning building, not inside it. 


Nate didn’t know how long he sat in the muggy enclosed 
closet before he heard the siren ring. Standing up, he shook 
the cramps out of his legs from sitting for so long on the 
hard floor and made his way to his locker to grab his gear. 
He would worry about his and Kelly’s relationship once they 
got back from the call. 
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CHAPTER SEVEN 


Nate could be such an asshole, Kellv thought as he made his 
way to the bathroom to clean up. He still had his own spunk 
smeared into his skin and he didn't like the idea of smelling 
like sex around a group of guvs. 


As he rinsed off his stomach, he thought back to Nate's 
words: '' You’re just not cut out for this job.” His anger 
stirred just remembering them. Just because he wasn’t 
some huge muscle-bound guy didn’t mean he couldn’t hold 
his own and be a successful fireman. 


Displaying common sense and keeping a level head were 
more important than brawn sometimes. Granted, he 
occasionally screwed up like he did a week ago but he was 
still learning. Given enough time he could work on his 
shortcomings and turn out to be an excellent firefighter. If 
only Nate could see that. 


Still wallowing in his own little pity party, he got caught off 
guard when the alarm sounded. He jumped in surprise and 
splashed water on the front of his pants. 


“Shit,” Kelly said as he rushed out the door. The chief hated 
waiting on anyone, so he ran down the steps two at a time. 
When he got to his locker he grabbed his gear and headed 
for the truck. As he pulled on his turn-out gear he turned 
around looking for any sign of Nate. But the 
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man was nowhere in sight. He assumed Nate must have 
ridden out with the other fire engine in their station house 
and that was fine with him. Kelly didn’t think he could 
stomach sitting with the man and acting as if nothing had 
just happened between them. 


“Come on, Lynch.” 


Kelly looked back at the truck to see Rick holding the door 
open for him. He climbed inside and put his seat belt on. 
The truck pulled out and headed toward Front Street where 
—surprise surprise—another abandoned building had caught 
fire. 


The whole drive over, he kept replaying the past half hour in 
his head. He had to admit he loved being touched and 
kissed by Nate. But no matter how much he wanted to be 
with Nate, he couldn’t compromise himself just to make 
Nate happy. If he started giving in to Nate’s demands now, 
he would come to expect Kelly’s obedience all the time and 
he couldn't live like that. 


Having sex with Nate again probably hadn't been the best 
course of action to take. But when he was with Nate, he felt 
loved and wanted and those feelings made it impossible to 
deny Nate anything. He might be jumping the gun by 
thinking this but he did love Nate. Even with all his faults, 
Nate was the man Kelly saw himself growing old with. 
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Once they got back to the station house, he would sit Nate 
down and explain to him what was what. If they were going 
to give this relationship a go, there had to be some give and 
take and a whole lot of patience on both their parts. 


The fire engine pulled up alongside the curb across from the 
building going up in flames. Kelly stared in awe at the sight. 
He hadn’t seen a fire like this one yet. Flames licked up all 
sides of the building and smoke polluted the air. The 
crackling and snapping sounds coming from the building 
were deafening. This building wasn’t going to last much 
longer. 


For the first time in the past six months Kelly was actually a 
little frightened to go into a building. But he had a job to do. 
He silently prayed Nate wasn’t already inside. 


Kelly wouldn’t be able to live with himself if something 
happened to Nate. 


Kelly turned when the chief started shouting out orders and 
quickly followed in line with the other guys. As he got closer 
he heard the chief talking to someone on his radio. 


“What? Are you sure?” Kelly could feel the panic coming off 
the other man. “What the fuck? I’m not staying out here! 
That’s my brother in there,” the chief shouted into his radio. 
“I know I’m the chief.” Andy stopped talking but 
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by the look on his face he wasn’t happy with the order he 
had been given. “Okay, l'Il stay out here and man the troops 
but if they can’t find him, I’m going in. You hear me?” 


Kelly stopped cold in his tracks. The one-sided conversation 
he just heard painted a clear picture of what was going on. 

Nate was in the building somewhere and no one could find 

him. 


“Oh god no,” Kelly mumbled as he looked at the blazing 
monster eating away at the building. His chest ached as if 
someone wrapped a hand around his heart and squeezed 
tight. Fear like he never felt before consumed him. Before 
he knew what he was doing he started running toward the 
building. 


“Lynch!” 


He heard someone shout his name but he was on autopilot. 
He had to get to Nate before something happened to him. 
Kellv came up short of the entrance as strong hands pulled 
him back. 


“Let go of me. Nate's in there. We have to help him,” Kelly 
shouted as he fought to break free. 


“I know Kelly, but we can’t go in there half-cocked.” Kelly 
turned to look up at Andy. If anyone knew the fear he felt 
right now it would be Nate’s brother. “We’re putting a team 
together. We’re going to find him, | promise,” Andy said ina 
soothing tone, trying to calm him 
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'l want to be part of the team going in.” When Andy started 
to shake his head, Kelly laid his heart on the line. “I’m in 
love with that hardheaded bastard and l'Il be damned if 
anything happens to him before | get the chance to tell 
him.” 


A small smile curled up Andy’s lips. “Nate will have my ass 
for letting you go in there.” 


Kelly gave a shrug. “So what, I’m a firefighter just like the 
rest of you. This is my job like it or not,” he said indignantly. 


“O kay. mn 


Kellv followed Andv over to where the search team stood. 
Icy chills ran down his spine even in the smoldering heat. He 
had to stav positive. Thev would find Nate, thev would. 


* OK OOK OX 


“Fuck!” Nate shouted to no avail. No one would be able to 
hear him over the fire raging around him. 


Once again he tried moving the beam off his leg. 


The heavy steel wouldn’t budge. No matter how hard he 
tried he couldn’t move the beam. He was trapped. His radio 
had shattered when he fell to the floor. There was no way 
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He had once heard from his father that supposedly, when 
one was faced with death, their life flashed before their 


eves. Not so with him. Oniv regrets filled his mind. 


All the things he should have said and done where Kelly was 
concerned but hadn't and now he would never get the 
chance to make things right. When given the opportunitv he 
froze up and said nothing. He never got to tell Kellv he loved 
him. That had to be Nate's biggest regret of them all. 


“Please god, give me one more chance to talk to Kelly, to 
make it right. I'd give anything,” Nate choked out. 


Not only was he caught under a steel beam he also had no 
oxvgen. When he had fallen, the hose from his face mask to 
his oxvgen tank had become dislodged. 


If he were luckv, inhaling all this smoke would kill him before 
the fire did. Nate lav back on the floor and stared up at the 
blackened ceiling. 


As he lav there, he thought back over his life and had to 
chuckle at the ironv of the situation he found himself in. He 
lived a lonely life and now he was going to die all alone. The 
laughter died in his chest as the abilitv to breathe became 
harder. It wasn't from the smoke but from the emotions 
running like a live wire through his body. If only he could 
have done things differently. 


The tears ran silently down his cheeks. Nate closed 
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his eyes and accepted this was god’s plan for him. He only 
hoped Kelly could find the happiness they would never have 
together. 


* OK OK OX 


An eternity later they finally entered the building. 


The group consisted of him, Luke, and Cal. Two of the most 
experienced, level-headed guys on their crew and then him, 
the distraught boyfriend. 


Maybe saying boyfriend was premature, but once he found 
Nate all that would change. They would talk through their 
issues and get past their differences because in the end 
none of that shit mattered. The only thing that mattered 
was they cared for one another and they could build from 
there, if only... 


“Over here.” 
Kelly followed Luke into a smoke-filled room. 
There, on the floor, lay an unconscious Nate. 


“Nate!” Kelly shouted as he stumbled toward the man he 
loved. “Oh god, please let him be okay.” He fell to his knees 
and felt for a pulse. Finding the shallow beating, he started 
to feel around Nate’s body for injuries. The only obvious 
thing he could see wrong with him was the very large and 
very heavy-looking steel beam pinning Nate to the floor. 


Luke knelt down on the other side of Nate while Cal 
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“He’s not getting any air. Kelly, take your mask off and share 
with Nate while Cal and | get this beam off him.” 


Kelly pulled his mask off and placed the shield over Nate’s 
soot-covered face. The small rise and fall of Nate’s chest 
gave him hope that Nate would be okay. He couldn’t hold 
back the tears welling up in his eyes. Men shouldn’t cry, but 
this was his Nate. 


“Baby, | need you to wake up. | need to know you’re going 
to be okay. Please, Nate, | love you so much.” 


Kelly silently cried into the jacket covering Nate’s broad 
chest. 


“Kelly, we need to get him out of here, so | need you to 

focus.” Strong hands grabbed his shoulders. He looked up to 
see Luke staring down at him. “Cal and | are going to lift the 
beam and you will need to pull Nate out from underneath as 


fast as you can. I’m not sure how long we can hold it. 
Okay?” 


Kelly nodded his understanding. He could do this. 


Nate needed him and he would do whatever it took to help 
save him. 


“One, two, three. Pull, Kelly!” 


He reached down and grabbed Nate under the arms and 
yanked him free. The guys dropped the beam back to the 
ground. Luke stepped forward, picked Nate up, and put 
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The fire had picked up in intensity and made getting out of 
the building harder than getting in had been. But they made 
their way through the mess and out into the summer heat. 
Luke carried Nate over to the waiting ambulance. 


“Oh, thank god.” Kelly watched Andy rush forward as they 
brought Nate out. “Is he going to be okay?” 


'We're not sure vet. Let us check him out and get him to the 
hospital. You can follow in your car.” The paramedic started 
doing vitals on Nate and bumped into Kelly’s shoulder. “Sir, 
l'm going to have to ask you to step back.” 


Kelly just stood there, dumbfounded. He couldn’t move, 
couldn’t speak, and couldn’t think. Everything around him 
seemed to be moving in slow motion. 


What would he do if Nate didn’t survive? 


He didn’t know he had spoken the words out loud until Andy 
came to wrap an arm around his shoulders. 


'He's a fighter. He’s going to be okay.” 


The tears started to fall again and Andy hugged him close. 
“ĮI just love him so much.” Kelly’s words came out broken. 


“Join the club.” Andy smiled down at him. “Come on, you 
can ride with me over to the hospital.” 


Kelly followed Andy over to his SUV. Andy hit the 
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siren as thev followed the ambulance down the street. 
Evervthing is going to be okav, Kellv kept repeating silentiv 
as thev drove. It had to be. Life couldn't be so cruel as to 
take Nate away from him just as he found him. 
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CHAPTER EIGHT 


When Nate came to, he realized he was in a hospital. His 
throat was abnormally dry, making swallowing difficult. As 
he went to move his hand, he couldn’t. He looked down and 
saw a Sleeping Kelly lying on his arm. A smile came to his 
face at seeing the younger man cuddled up beside him. 
Maybe Kelly cared more than he let on. 


“He’s been here ever since they brought you in. 


Hasn’t left your side once.” Nate looked up to see Andy 
leaning against the windowsill. “He loves you. | hope you 
know that.” 


He used his other hand to lightly brush Kelly’s hair off his 
forehead. “That’s good because | love him too.” A goofy grin 
spread across his face as he stared down at Kelly. 


“I’m glad to hear you admit it. Now you just have to tell 
him.” Andy walked over and placed a kiss on Nate’s 
forehead. “Don’t you ever scare me like that again, you little 
shit.” 


“Promise.” Nate chuckled. 
A little while after Andy left Kelly started to stir. 


Nate watched in fascination as the man he loved opened his 
eyes. A sexy little smile pulled at Kelly’s lips then it 
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disappeared. 

“Oh, thank god, you’re awake.” 

Nate lay still as Kelly ran his hands over his body. 


He understood Kelly’s need to feel for himself that Nate 
really was all right because he would have done the same. 


The same feeling overwhelmed him every time Kelly came 
close to being injured. 


“Babe, I’m fine.” Kelly nodded his head. “The doctor came in 
while you were asleep and the worst | suffered is a broken 
leg and a little smoke inhalation. You guys got me out in 
time.” Nate grabbed Kelly’s hand and squeezed tight. He 
would be forever grateful to Kelly and the guys for getting 
him out of the building. 


“You’re not mad?” Kelly asked as he nibbled on his lower lip. 


“No, baby, I’m not mad. | was wrong when | said you 
weren't cut out for this job.” Nate took a deep breath. 


He wheezed when the air scraped against his raw throat. 


Kelly grabbed the glass of water on the side table and 
brought the cup to Nate’s lips. “Nate, what happened in 
there?” 


He swallowed a little of the warm water then looked up at 
Kelly. “I knew you were upset with me and | couldn't handle 
you looking at me in disgust. So | rode over with Sal. As the 
guys and | entered the building you could say | 
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was distracted. | got separated from my team and the next 
thing I knew a beam had me pinned to the floor.” 


Kelly just nodded. Nate could see the tears pooling in the 
man’s eyes. It was never fun to be the one sitting on the 
outside looking in and feeling helpless. He'd just put Kelly 
through what he wanted to avoid himself: the fear and 
worrv. He had to give Kellv credit for not bringing that up. 


'l made a mistake and it almost cost me mv life. 


But what scared me the most was the thought of never 
seeing you again.” He swallowed around the lump in his 
throat. “I love you, Kelly.” 


“You love me?” Kelly’s voice hitched as tears trickled down 
his cheeks. 


“Yeah, | do. | know I’m not the easiest person to get along 
with but I’m going to try and do better.” Nate grabbed 
Kelly’s hand and pulled him toward the bed to sit beside 
him. “I want to see where this thing between us goes. | love 
you and l'Il spend the rest of my life proving it to you if you 
give me the chance.” 


By way of answer Kelly leaned forward and pressed his soft 
lips to Nate’s. It was a gentle kiss, one full of the promise of 
things to come. Nate’s heart swelled with joy. 


He wanted to wrap himself around Kelly and never let go. 
“Did you ladies kiss and make up?” 
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Nate and Kelly were startled at the comment as Luke, Andy, 
and Cal walked in. They huddled around the bed with 
knowing grins on their faces. 


“We sure did. Now get the hell out of here sol can spend 
some alone time with my boyfriend,” Nate said proudly. He 
wrapped an arm around Kelly’s shoulders and kissed the tip 
of his nose. 


Catcalls and whistles rang out in the room. Nate smiled 
when Kellv tucked his head in close to his neck to hide the 
blush spreading across his cheeks. 


“Don’t get shy on me now. This is just the beginning, babe.” 
He tucked a finger under Kelly’s chin to lift his face up to his. 
“| love you.” 


“| love you more,” Kelly said softly. 


Nate smiled as he captured Kelly’s lips for a kiss. It hadn’t 
been an easy journey to get to where they were now, but he 
wouldn’t have changed a thing. He loved Kelly, and Kelly 
loved him; all the rest they could work out later. 


THE END 
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REVIEWS: 


Fate's Second Chance 


This is a great story! A touch of the fantastical adds an extra 
twist and | loved the result - a trans* story with a difference. 
The stakes are high, not only for both main characters but 
for the (very flawed) guardian angel who is in deep trouble 
for making such an awful mistake. | loved the underlying 
truth of love persevering despite whatever physical shape 
our bodies take. In this case Marie’s body happened to end 
up conforming to the gender the soul living inside desired, 
creating Marc - but that alone didn’t solve his issues. 


Marc may need to face the challenge of a ‘new’ body and 
having only a month to convince Shawn of his love, and that 
is tough enough. The pain when everything almost falls 
apart was excruciating and made me cry. 


Shawn has his own problems, needing to admit that he has 
always loved Marie/Marc, despite the fact he is gay and 
Marie/Marc looked female at the time. Shawn’s dilemma is 
in accepting the fact that Marc is Marie come back to life at 
the same time as admitting that he has always loved her - 


now a him. That is confusing enough to make anyone dizzy, 
but, luckily, Shawn learns to see what is really important. 


If you like stories about ‘love will win no matter what’, are 
interested in finding out what it might be like for a trans* 


person to suddenly have the body they always wished for, 
and if you want some tension in your stories, you will 
probably like this book as much as | did. 


—Reviewed by Serena Yates at QMO 


* OK OK OX 


This is mv favorite novella of the week... okav, so it's mv 
first novella of the week, but seriously... this was a very 
entertaining little book. 


This storv begins with Marie Carter dving. That's right, 
dving. Now excuse mv ignorance, but when is a main 
character's death, in the opening pages ever a good thing. 


Well, come to find out, dving was the best thing that could 
possibly happen to Marie. 


Now, | wouldn’t be much of a reviewer, if | told you all that 
Fate has in store for Marie and the man she’s loved since 
Kindergarten...vou'll just have to trust me on this one. | 
don’t think it’s too much of a spoiler to say Marie has always 
had the soul of a gay man. ;-) This story is sometimes funny, 
sometimes angsty... but, always well-written. Even the 
secondary characters are well worth getting to know; 
everyone should have a sexy guardian angel like Ross and a 
got-your-back big sister like Selena. 


As for Shawn, poor disbelieving Shawn—he might not be the 
brightest crayon in the box, but even he can’t fight destiny. 


If you are looking for a sweet, paranormal romance with just 
a touch of sensuous heat, | highly recommend Fate’s Second 
Chance. 


—5 Stars from Portia de Moncur’s at MM Good Book Reviews 


